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Foreipord 


In  accordance  -with  the  precedent  of 
former  years,  We,  the  Class  of  nineteen- 
twenty-two,  issue  the  thirty-third  Aurora. 

We  have  endeavored  to  make  it  the 
very  best  in  all  departments.  We  hope  the 
reader  will  not  censor  our  work  until  time 
has  proved  his  decision  justifiable. 

In  years  to  come  may  the  perusal  of 
this  book  call  to  mind  many  pleasant  mem- 
ories of  High  School  days.  The  Class, 
therefore,  offers,  as  its  last  contribution  to 
Sagina-w  High  School,  this  Aurora. 
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President  s  Address 


We,  as  a  Class,  are  just  beginning  to  realize  that  our  High  School 
career  has  ended.  Members  of  former  classes  tell  us  that  we  do  not 
actually  realize  it  until  fall  when  once  again  we  hear  the  sound  of  school 
bells  and  see  friends  going  about  their  daily  tasks  in  the  way  of  attend- 
ing classes  and  studying.  A  vague  presentiment  tells  each  of  us  that  our 
regret  at  leaving  our  teachers  and  these  buildings  will  grow  keener  as 
the  years  pass  and  our  classmates  are  scattered  to  the  four  winds. 

As  Freshmen,  we  thought  of  Graduation  as  the  ultimate  goal  which 
we  were  striving  to  reach  in  the  four  years.  Now  most  of  those  Fresh- 
men are  here  with  their  eyes  on  another  and  more  worthy  goal — that 
of  proving  to  the  world  that  they  have  learned  and  shall  continue  to 
learn  the  lessons  of  citizenship  which  were  inculcated  in  them  through- 
out our  High  School  career. 

The  success  which  has  come  to  many  of  the  members  of  our  class 
in  the  classroom,  in  athletics,  on  the  stage  and  in  the  forum  have  been 
such  that  ours  is  an  easier  understanding,  perhaps,  than  that  which  has 
fallen  the  lot  of  previous  classes.  Let  us  not  regard  these  triumphs  with 
pride  but  only  with  a  sincere  desire  to  use  them  as  means  to  an  end — the 
end  of  achievement,  success,  prosperity,  and  happiness. 

Every  record  of  achievement — both  of  class  and  school — is  a  monu- 
ment to  team-work  and  all  working  for  the  success  of  the  whole.  We 
have  now  come  to  a  place  where  this  unit  must  break  up — each  indi- 
vidual goes  out  to  do  a  special  work.  But  the  need  of  co-operation,  of 
team  work,  still  exists.  New  associations,  new  alliances,  new  units  will 
be  formed.  Our  future  success  will  be  measured  not  by  individuals  but 
rather  as  parts  of  the  new  work  of  which  we  are  members.  We  will 
all  find  that  our  greatest  aid  is  this  ability  to  co-operate — the  spirit  of 
the  unit — which  we  have  been  building  and  practicing  during  our  four 
years  of  High  School  life. 

Some  of  the  members  of  this  Class  plan  to  go  to  college  and  will  re- 
ceive there  more  scholastic  training  before  they  plunge  into  the  sea  of 
life,  while  others,  in  our  midst  will  find  their  High  School  both  a  pre- 
paratory and  a  finishing  school  for  them.  To  the  latter  we  w^sh  the 
greatest  success  in  the  many  walks  of  life  and  business  which  they  will 
enter. 

Before  us  dawns  a  new  day — its  light  is  already  shining  before  us. 
To  it  we  raise  our  eager  faces,  scarcely  able  to  wait  for  its  early  glowing 
that  we  may  translate  into  action  the  ideals  which  have  taken  root  in  our 
lives  thru  the  inspiration  of  our  teachers  and  fellow  classmates. 

We  leave  feeling  that  the  Class  of  '22  has  held  high  the  Black  and 
Gold  banner  of  Saginaw  High  School,  and  our  chief  hope  as  we  depart 
is  that  the  undergrades  will  never  allow  this  standard  to  be  lowered. 

DOROTHY  OGBORN. 


LUELLA  EDITH  BELL 

"Silence  in  woman  is  like  speech 


JEAN  BENTLEY 

"Versatility  plus  Mentality  equals 
Personality." 


MARION  EMILIE  BOERGERT 

"We   are   all   placed   here   to  do 
something." 


NORMAN  JACOB  CHARLES  BOITEL 
"Norm" 

"Many  great  men  remain  unknown 
from  want  of  opportunities." 


FRED  C.  BREMER  "Freddie" 

"Aye,  a  piece  of  him  is  here." 


LEONA  BENNET  BROW" 
"Here's  to  pleasu 


-V.  it." 


PASQUAL  BUbGE  "Pask" 

"There  are  two  types  of  pupils: 
Those  who  know  their  lessons,  and 
Those  who  know  the  teacher." 


DOROTHY  KEZAR  CAMPBELL  "Dot" 
"Indeed,  she  now  hath  nigh  enough 
Men's    handkerchiefs    for    a  crazy 
quilt!" 


JOHN  CHURCH  CARLISLE 

"I  say  now,  old  beahn. 

Is  this  not  a  silly  drawl?" 


"Johnny" 


HELEN  LOUISE  CARLISLE  "Lo" 
"As  merry  as  the  day  is  long" 


ETHYLE  RUSHING  CARPENTER 
"A  light  heart  lives  long." 


DELL  CHAMPERS  "Buddie' 
is  liked  by  all." 


GERTRUDE  CLINKOFSTINE  "Gerty" 
"She  is  kind-hearted  and  service- 
able in  all  the  relations  of  life." 


HELEN  LOUISE  COONEY 

"A  friend  in  need  is  a  friend  indeed.' 


ALBERT  BENJAMIN  CORBIN 

"Abbie' 

"In  athletic  sports  he  doth  excel, 
And  since  the  mark  he  hits  so  well, 
His  aim  in  life?    Ah,  who  can  tell?' 


JANE  CORNWELL 

"Why  can't  the  rest  of  us  behave 
as  well  as  she?" 


BESS  LEANORE  CRANDALL 

"Simplicity  and  truth  dwell  in  her 
heart." 


MABEL  MARIE  DAVIDSON 

"If  a  girl  would  be  distinguished  in 
her  art, 

She  must  keep  the  boys  away  from 
her  heart." 


LEET  DENTON 

"All  the  great  men  are  dying, 
But  why  follow  precedent?" 


ORILLA  E.  DEVITT 

"Simplicity   in  manners    has    an  en- 
chanting effect." 


BEATRICE  MARIE  DIECKMANN 

"Bea" 

"Beauty's  true  companion — 
Modesty." 


JUNE  ANNE  DIETRICH 

"On  with  the  dance,  let  joy  be  un- 
confined." 


MARTHA  BARBARA  DIETRICH 

"Mart" 

"A   silent   energetic   worker,  whose 
kind  thei  world  is  glad  to  have." 


CHARLES  STUART  DORR  "Chuck" 
"A  man  of  plain  reason  and  sober 
sense." 


FLORENCE  ELIZABETH  DYER 
"Quiet,  thoughtful,  and  sincere, 
She  doeth  all  things  well." 


LEONA   BESSIE  EMENDORFER 

"Onie" 

"I  am  but  a  woman,  when  I  think  I 
must  speak." 


ESTHER  EYMER  "Es" 

"A  faithful  companion  is  better  than 
riches." 


MARION  WEIR  FORREST  "Buster" 
"With  mirth  and  laughter,  she 
Makes  known  her  presence." 


EVA  LILA  FORSYTH 

"She  makes  the  best  of  everything.' 


NORA  GRACE  FRISBIE 

"I  may  be  short,  but 
My  ability  is  not  judged  by  that." 


M.  DOROTHY  FRY 

"I  don't  believe  everything  they  say 
About  the  wicked  movies." 


HOWARD  LOUIS  GALE 

"Every  man  stamps  his  value  upon 
himself." 


ARNOLD  G.  GARDEY  "Arn" 

"Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no 
doubt. 

And  every  gi'in  so  merry  draws  one 
out." 


MADELINE  METTA  GIBSON 

"She  is  as  all  girls  should  be." 


ROBERT  JUNIOR  GILLINGHAM 

"Gilly"  alias  "Bob" 
"A  kind  true  heart,  a  spirit  high 
That  could  not  fear,  and  would  not 
bow 

Were  written  in  his  manly  eye 
And  on  his  manly  brow." 


JANE  ELIZABETH  GOLSON  "Jennie" 
"Better  be  happy  than  wise." 


WALTER  M.  GRABOWSKI  "Walt" 
"The  noblest  mind  the  best  content- 
ment has." 


HARRY  DONALD  GRANVILLE 
"All  the  world's  a  bluff. 
The  biggest  bluffer  wins, " 


LUCILLE  C.  GREENEBAUM 

"A  heart  within  whose  sacred  cell, 
A  peaceful  virtue  loves  to  dwell." 


MARGARET  ANN  GRIFFIN  "Marg" 
"Begone  dull  Care;  you  and  I  can 
never  agree." 


VIVIAN  LUCILLE  GRIGGS 

"Somewhere  in  the  world  of  action, 
There  is  room  for  you." 


HELEN  GRACE  HAMMEL 

"Rembrandt  was  quite  a  novice." 


ALVERETTA  MAY  HAMMOND 

"Billy" 

"What  would  I  do  without  my  con- 
tagious laugh." 


GORDON  C.  HARBIN  "Gordie" 
"Who  mixed  reason  with  pleasure, 
And  wisdom  with  mirth." 


CARL  H.  HAUSLER  "Cullie" 

"How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a 
man  " 


BRUCE  F.  HEILBRONN 

"Hair-brush  Hilly" 
"A  diploma  is  a  worthy  decoration 
for  any  bedroom  wall." 


HAROLD  HELLUS 

"On  their  own  merits,    modest  men 
are  dumb." 


GERHARDT  HELMICH 

"Greater  men  may  have  lived, 
But  a  single  generation  produces  but 
one  great  mind." 


RAYMOND  CARL  HEYDRICK  "Ray" 
"A  fair  exchange  is  no  robbery." 


HILTON  HODGES  "Hilt" 

"A  man,  he  seems  of  cheerful  yester- 
days and  confident  tomorrows." 


FRANK  S.  HOUSKA  "Doc" 

"Courage    and    Might    mixed  with 
Right  win  any  fight." 


WILLIAM  RICHCARD  HOWSON 

"Bill" 

"His  music  hath  charms  to  soothe.  " 


MELVIN  LaROY  JUNGERHELD 

"Mel" 

"I've  done  work  here  in  good  measure 
But    I've    mixed  in    my    share  of 
pleasure." 


VERA  CHRISTINA  KAUFMANN 
"She's  a  good  fellow." 


DONNA  ALBERTA  KELLY 

"Beautiful,  loving  eyes  are  but  win- 
dows to  a  more  beautiful  soul." 


DURELL  LOUIS  KERNS  "Dutch" 
"A  fine  fellow  and  friend  to  all." 


HAROLD  K.  KING  "Mutt" 

"As  a  frog,  he  would  a-wooing  go." 


ROLAND  GUSTAVE  KNODEL 
"If  silence  were  golden 
Thou'dst  be  forever  broke. 


ANNABELLE  KORKLAN 

"None  knew  thee  but  to  love  thee, 
None  named  thee  but  to  praise." 


AUDREY  CHARLOTTE  KRUGER 

"Audy" 

"Love  me  little,  love  me  long." 


RUTH  LEOLE  LADEBAUCHE  "Tiny" 
"Her  heart  and  hand,  both  open  and 
free." 


BERNICE  KATHERINE  LOBB  "B" 
"She  says  what  she  thinks 
Nothing  more  or  less." 


JEROME  LUCZYK  "Jeremiah" 
"I  only  speak  right  on." 


MARY  MARGARET  LUNNIE  "Bobbie" 
"Affection  warm,  and  Faith  sincere. 
And  soft  Humanity  are  here." 


LILLIAN  MAY  LUNT  "Lillums" 
"She  stood  among  her  maidens, 
Higher  by  a  head." 


ELIZABETH  MARY  LYONS  "Betty" 
"To  gentle  ways  I  am  inclined." 


HENRIETTA  MARY  McINTYRE 
"A  maiden  good  without  pretense, 
Blessed    with   reason    and  common 
sense." 


MARIBEL  ELIZABETH  McKNIGHT 
"I  am  sure  care's  an  enemy  to  life." 


BERNICE  MARGARET  MacARTHUR 

"Mac" 

"A  wee  lovable  lass." 


ELIZABETH  A.  MacMEEKIN 
"As  a  woman  thinketh, 
So  she  doeth." 


HELEN  ANNE  MacMEEKIN 

"The  little  politician." 


LOUIS  BERNHARDT  MACK  "Louie" 
"I'm  not  the  man  to  say  that  failure 
is  sweet." 


CHARLOTTE  L.  MAACK  "Char" 
"There's   nothing  half   so   sweet  in 
life, 

"As  love's  young  dream." 


MABEL  FRANCES  MASALES 

"The  world  needed  sunshine, 
That's  the  reason  I'm  here." 


LOWELL  McAFEE  MASON 

"A  man  I  am,  crossed  with  advers- 
ity." 


LeROY  L.  MASTIC 

"Merit    lies     in     the     shadow  of 
modesty." 


WARD  B.  MELODY 

"Daddy-Long-Legs" 
"Great  let  me  call  him 
For  he  towers  above  all  others." 


MARGERY  E.  MERCHANT 

"Marjie" 
"She  is  a  friend  worth  having." 


FRANCES  REID  MINER  "Fran" 
"If    one   is    old-fashioned,  one 
'sweet,' 

If  one  is  modern,  one  is  'bold,' 
Indeed,  it  is  a  fine  balance." 


E.  LYNWOOD  MORRISON 

"A  quiet  demeanor  speaks    only  of 
things  noble  and  good." 


MELVIN  W.  MOUNTJOY 

"I  may  be  funny  but  I'm  not  quite 
a  joke." 


S.  LEONE  MULHOLLAND  "Spike" 
"She  was  made  for  happy  thought, 
for  playful  wit  and  laughter." 


THELMA  LUCILE  NELSON 

"If  virtue's  self  were  lost,  we  might 
From   your   fair   mind,   new  copies 
'  write." 


MARY  DOROTHY  OGBORN 


PAUL  PETERS  OPPERMANN 

"Thou  art  a  fellow  of  good  respect." 


EWALD  M  .OTTO 

"Were  silence  golden,  I'd  be  a 
millionaire." 


CHARLOTTE  M.  PARSHALL  "Char" 
"There's   little    of   the  melancholy 
element  in  her." 


"Hail  the  Woman." 


HELEN  S.  PARTLO 

"A  good  heart  is  worth  gold." 


E.  FAY  PRICE 

"There  is  none  like  her —  None. 


MOLLY  QUEENIE  PRICE  "MoIly-0" 
"We  haven't  known    you   long,  but 
we'd  like  to." 


MARIE  WILHELMINA  PRIES 
"Not  like  other  girls" 


MILDRED  ELIZABETH  RAMBO 

"Betty" 

"And   gladly   would   she   learn  and 
gladly  teach." 


HELEN  ELIZABETH  REIDER 

"Just  a  kid,  and  like  all  kids, 
kiddish." 


ANNE  WILLIAMS  ROBERTSON 

"Secure  in  the  hearts  of  all." 


WALTER  JOHN  ROHDE  "Walt" 
"And  these  are  his  most  prominent 
traits, 

He  has  a  good  time  and  steers  clear 
of  dates." 


WILLIAM  RUSSELL  ROSEBERRY  • 

"Rosey" 

"It  is  excellent    to    have    a  giant's 
strenth." 


THELMA  EVELYN  RUNGE  "Teddy" 
"A  being  not  too  bright  nor  good  for 
human  nature's  daily  food." 


VERA  LUCILLE  RUNGE  "Josie" 
"Optimism    personified,    and  could 
cure  anybody's  blues  in  five  min- 
utes." 


EMMA  MARIE  RUPPRECHT 

"Charm  strikes  the  sight  but  merit 
wins  the  soul.",<. 


MARTHA  LOUISE  RUPPRECHT 
"Modesty  is  a  rare  jewel." 


RICHARD  S.  RYAN 

"Sweeney"  alias  "Rich"  alias  "Dick" 
"It  is  but  a  slight  task  to  steer  my 
ingenuity  along  more  serious  chan- 
nels— and  I  shall  presently    be  a 
great  man." 


RUTH  MARION  SAWYER 

"A  maid  light-hearted  and  content- 
ed." 


LEON  J.  C.  SCHNETZLER  "Snetz" 
"Behold  the  child  by  Nature's  law 
Pleased  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a 
straw." 


FELICIA  E.  SCHOULTS 

"To  those  who  know  thee    not,  no 

words  can  paint, 
"And  those  who  know  thee,  know  all 
words  are  faint." 


GEORGE  WILLIAM  SCHROEDER 
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ll  "He  did  it  with  all    his    heart  and 

J  prospered." 

It 


FAY  WILKE  SCULL 

"Nothing    ill    can    dwell    in    such  a 
mind." 


DOROTHY  AILEEN  SEEBER 

"A  youth  of  frolic,  an  old    age  of 
cards." 


FREDERICH  WILLIAM  SIEBERT 

"Freddie" 
"Slow  and  steady  wins  the  race  " 


GRACE  EDNA  SIMPSON 

"Her  face  is  but  a  reflect'on  of  the 
qualities  within." 


JANE  FRANCES  SIMPSON 

"Her  air  is  so  modest,  her  aspect  so 
meek; 

So  simple,  yet  sweet  are  her  charms." 


BESSIE  ANNA  SMITH 

"I  am  as  constant  as  the 
North  Star." 


HELEN  MARGUERITE  SPEER 

"Speery" 

"Always  with  school  spirit,  and  never 
with  a  shadow  of  annoyance — 
'cept  her  hair." 


HELEN  MARGARET  SPRIESS 

"Happy    and    bright,    winsome  and 
gay, 

We    all    know    Helen    in    her  own 
sweet  way." 


ADA  ETHEL  STEELE 

"Always    pleasant,    kind,    and  smil- 
ing." 


HEDWIG  AMELIA  STEINHAGEN 

"Hedie" 

"What  some  people  don't  know  won't 
hurt  them." 


ANGELINE  ORALEE  STEWART 

"Angie" 

"They  all  turn  to  admire." 


HERBERT  A.  STEWART  "Hunk" 
"Take  life  easy  while  you  have  the 
chance." 


ALICE  RUTH  STREB 

"Quietness  is  the  key  to  success." 


ADALIA  STUCHLIK  "Peggy" 

"It  is  difficult  for  her  to  express  all 
she  knows." 


MARIAN  RUTH  SUTHERLAND 

'•Pegsy"' 

"A  little  tiny,  pretty,  witty,  charm- 
ing darling,  she. 


ALLEN  RUSSELL  THAYER 

"A  keen  mind  may  means  oppi^rtun- 
ity." 


BEATRICE  VIOLA  VANHORN  "Bee" 
"A  gentle  mind  by  gentle  deeds  is 
known." 


CATHERINE  WAGNER  "Ling" 

"Just   too   timid    to    make  herself 
known." 


RUSSELL  C.  WAGNER  "Russ" 

"And  he  is  oft  the  wisest  man 
Who  is  not  wise  at  all." 


ROBERT  EMMET  WEADOCK  "Bob" 
"He  breakfasts  and  dines 

On  argument. 
Nor  does  he  diet." 


EARL  LYNES  WEBB 

"He  who  complies  against  his  will 
Is  of  his  own  opinion  still." 


DOROTHY  WHEELER  "Dot" 

"To  grow  or  not  to  grow;  that  is  the 
question." 


VERNA  GUSTA  WHITE 

"Her  fuiet  nature  seems  to  be 
Tuned  to  each  season's  harmony." 


IDA  AGNES  WHITNEY 

"Where  words  are  scarce,  they  are 
seldom  spent  in  vain." 


CURT  HESSE  WILL 

"Better  wise  head    than    a  hundred 
strong  hands." 


WINFIELD  HENRY  WILLIS 

"What's  the  use  in    hurrying  when 
there's  plenty  of  time?" 


ELEANOR  B.  0.  WORDELMANN 
"Full  well  she  knows  learning  is 
wealth." 


VIVIAN  HELEN  YEO 

"To    judge    this    maiden    right,  you 
must  right  well  know  her." 


FLORENCE  LOUISE  ZAHNER 
"Variety  is  the  spice  of  life." 


RUBY  McINERNEY  ZWERK 
"Mildness  rules  the  earth" 


WILSON  EDWARD  KERNS 

"I've  dug  and  dug  and  at  last,  after 
many,  many  years  I'm  thru." 


THELMA  lONE  MORRISON 

"A  quiet  demeanor  speaks    only  of 
things  noble  and  good." 


CLYDE  LEE  ROCK 

"Let  what  will  come  to-morrow,  for 
I  have  lived  today." 


HELEN  MARGARET  SAGER 
"Nothing  ever  ruffled  her." 


GENEVIEVE  DERBY  SONNENBERG 

"She   talks   so   incessantly   that  an 
echo  doesn't  have  half  a  chance." 


RAYMOND  VINCENT  SMITH 

"Ray"  alias  "Axel" 
"What    mystery    lies    behind  that 
smile?" 


ELEANOR  ANN  STEELE 

"Of  manners,  of  affection  mild." 


i 


On  September  2,  1918,  an  army  of  Freshmen,  two  hundred  and 
seventy-two  strong,  invaded  Saginaw  High  School.  They  were  at  first 
rather  shaky,  for  there  seemed  to  be  so  many  stairs,  so  many  teachers, 
and  so  many  doors — (wrong  doors  usually)  that  it  was  disconcerting. 
But  after  they  had  learned  that  the  teachers  were  harmless,  and  stairs 
quite  easily  mastered,  they  decided  that  High  School  was  not  such  a 
bad  sort  of  place  after  all  and  that  they  would  stay  awhile. 

A  class  meeting  was  held  and  the  following  officers  elected: 
President — Elmer  Cornwell. 
Vice-President — Janet  Morley. 
Secretary — Audrey  Kruger. 
Treasurer — Jane  Cornwell. 

Miss  Barnard  suggested  that  we  use  Maroon  and  Gold,  the  colors 
of  the  graduating  class  of  the  previous  year.  This  was  made  a  motion, 
voted  on  and  carried. 

The  "Freshman  Frolic"  was  the  main  feature  of  the  second  semes- 
ter. A  Mother  Goose  play  was  put  on  by  some  members  of  the  class 
and  dancing  followed.  Every  one  pronounced  the  "Frolic"  a  big  success 
even  though  each  little  "Freshie"  was  tagged  so  he  could  be  identified 
if  lost.  This  year  sped  to  a  close  quickly,  an  enforced  vacation  because 
of  the  epidemic  making  it  seem  even  shorter  than  ever. 

As  Sophomores  we  felt  no  quakings  or  misgivings  when  we  return- 
ed to  school  and  we  look  upon  the  little  Freshmen  with  a  lofty  contempt. 
They  did  act  so  young  and  silly. 

At  our  first  class  meeting  we  elected  as  our  class  officers : 

President — Robert  Weadock. 

Vice-President — Jean  Bentley. 

Secretary — Russell  Wagner. 

Treasurer — Louis  Mack. 
The  annual  "Sophomore  Spread"  was  great — the  entertainment, 
the  dancing,  and  the  "eats"  were  all  of  the  best! 

This  year  the  furnace  obligingly  broke  down  and  consequently  an- 


other  extra  vacation  ensued.  Thus  our  second  year  of  High  School 
passed. 

Juniors!  Does  it  seem  possible  that  we  are  so  near  our  cherished 
Senior  session  room? 

The  class  officers,  as  elected,  were : 

President — Roland  Knodel. 
Vice-President — Donna  Kelly. 
Secretary — Walter  Grabowski. 
Treasurer — Helen  MacMeekin. 
"The  Hoodoo,"  our  class  play  was  fine — everybody  said  so  and  we 
knew  it  all  the  time. 

At  last !  Here  we  are  !  Room  7,  and  the  envy  of  all  lower-classmen. 
"Aint  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feeling  to  be  a  Senior?" 

The  class  officers  were  elected  and  as  a  result  of  the  girls  ingenuity, 
look  what  we  have  — 

President — Dorothy  Ogborn  (notice  feminine  sex.) 
Vice-President — Walter  Grabowski. 
Treasurer — Jerome  Luczyk. 
Secretary — Louise  Carlisle. 
Ours  is  the  first  class  to  have  a  girl  President!    During  our  Senior 
year  Saginaw  High  School  got  the  State  Championship  in  Football  and 
Girl's  Basket  Ball.    Bob  and  Anne  were  the  Captains  of  the  teams  so 
we  feel  a  piece  of  the  credit  belongs  to  us. 

Our  Senior  Play,  "A  Tailor  Made  Man,"  was  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful one  ever  produced,  from  the  business  standpoint  as  well  as  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  production  itself. 

The  Aurora  work  has  been  planned  and  directed  efficiently  and 
we  commend  our  President  for  her  success. 

The  last  act  in  this  drama  is  graduation — the  one  thing  which  we 
all  look  forward  to  and  upon  which  we  shall  often  look  back.  Wher- 
ever we  go  or  whatever  we  may  be  in  after  life — we  will  never  forget 
our  days  in  Saginaw  High  School. 

LEONE  MULHOLLAND. 


We,  the  Class  of  1922,  having  completed  our  four  years  (or  more) 
of  High  School,  do  hereby  leave  this,  our  last  will  and  testament,  to 
other  sufferers  who  pursue  our  beaten  path  of  knowledge. 

I,  Dorothy  Campbell,  bequeath  all  my  spare  time  to  Ferd  Heilman. 

I,  Bernice  MacArthur,  leave  my  wittiness  to  John  Gillingham. 

I,  William  Howson,  will  my  monopoly  on  the  piano,  to  be  used  to 
the  best  advantage  in  Chapel. 

I,  Melvin  Mountjoy,  leave  my  ability  as  a  manager  and  speaker  to 
someone  who  is  as  hard-working  and  as  ambitious  as  I  am. 

I,  Dorothy  Ogborn,  leave  my  honor  as  President  to  any  Junior  of 
whom  the  girls  approve. 

I,  Walter  Grabowski,  will  my  way  with  the  women  to  James  Both- 
well,  also  my  place  as  Vice-President  to  anyone  who  can  stand  the 
strain.. 

I,  Clyde  Rock,  leave  my  monopoly  on  the  session  room  to  Elizabeth 
Herbert. 

I,  Pasqual  Budge,  do  leave  my  dignified  manner  to  Catherine  Den- 
ton. 

I,  Robert  Gillingham,  having  already  given  Peter  Brown  my  honor 
as  captain  of  the  football  team,  leave  my  hopes  that  he  does  as  well  as 
I  have  done. 

I,  Vera  Runge,  leave  my  giggle  to  George  Marr. 

I,  Jean  Bentley,  will  my  ability  to  hold  many  to  Virginia  Phelps. 

I,  Richard  Ryan,  do  leave  to  Martin  Rummell,  my  ability  to  play 
certain  dashing  young  hero  roles. 

I,  Marion  Forrest,  will  my  smile  and  cheerful  disposition  to  all  the 
students,  to  be  used  particularly  on  Monday. 

I,  Helen  Reider,  leave  my  sophisticated  air  to  Ruth  Nelson. 

I,  Jerome  Luczyk,  leave  my  host  of  feminine  admirers  to  Jack  Ten- 
nant,  with  hopes  that  he  takes  as  good  care  of  them  as  I  did. 


1,  Anne  Robertson,  will  to  Helen  Holland  my  ability  as  a  guard  on 
the  basketball  team. 

I,  Genevieve  Sonnenberg,  leave  all  my  work  to  someone  who  is  more 
ambitious  than  I,  and  will  let  me  finish  sleeping. 

I,  Audrey  Kruger,  will  my  host  of  friends  to  anyone  who  deserves 
them. 

I,  Russel  Roseberry,  leave  my  success  at  football  to  the  next  time, 
to  help  them  beat  Muskegon. 

I,  Edmund  Brandi,  do  bequeath  my  permanent  shoe-shine  to  James 
Schultz. 

I,  Donna  Kelly,  leave  to  Elizabeth  White,  my  reputation  as  a  vamp. 
I,  Curt  Will,  give  my  place  on  the  Honor  Roll  to  Edward  Baker. 
I,  Leet  Denton,  do  leave  my  argumentative  power  to  Elizabeth 
Beckwith. 

I,  Beatrice  Dieckmann,  do  will  my  wonderful  eyes  to  any  girl  who 
is  in  need  of  their  attraction. 

I,  Herbert  Stewart,  leave  my  speed  to  Caroline  Pierson. 

I,  Jane  Simpson,  do  will  my  saintliness  to  Rosemary  Dirck. 

I,  Marion  Boergert,  will  my  basketball  fame  to  Emily  McCorkle. 

I,  Leona  Brown,  (better  known  as  "Brownie"),  do  leave  my  stand-in 
with  Mr.  Vaughan  to  Walter  Truckner. 

I,  Mabel  Davidson,  leave  my  permanent  wave  to  Lucille  Dailey. 

I,  Chuck  Dorr,  will  my  perfect  manners  to  Tubby  Sommers. 

I,  Nora  Frisbie,  leave  my  unlimited  vocabulary  to  Evelyn  Norris. 

I,  Charlotte  Parshall,  will  my  fantastic  toe  to  Margaret  McNally. 

I,  Angeline  Stewart,  do  bequeath  my  dated  nights  to  the  next  "belle 
of  the  ball." 

I,  Marian  Sutherland,  will  my  eyes,  smile  and  general  appearance 
to  every  Freshman  who  just  adores  them. 

I,  Maribel  McKnight,  leave  my  admiration  for  basketball  and  foot- 
ball stars  to  any  girl  in  High  School. 

I,  Robert  Weadock,  will  my  independent  opinions  to  Jack  Veague. 

I,  Mabel  Masales,  do  leave  to  Ralph  McGee,  my  cross  temperament 
which  I  assume  at  times. 

I,  Durell  Kerns,  will  my  monopoly  on  the  gum  supply  to  Edwin 
Spence. 

I,  Russell  Wagner,  bequeath  my  "light  tread"  to  Mr.  Langdon,  so 
everybody  can  hear  him  when  he  is  about  to  enter  the  room. 

I,  Dorothy  Fry,  will  my  ability  to  write  Economic  tests  to  the  poor 
Juniors  who  have  to  take  it  next  year. 

I,  Elizabeth  McMeekin,  bequeath  my  debating  knowledge  to  Lan- 
son  Defore. 

I,  Fay  Price,  leave  my  unaffected  air  to  Evelyn  Fessler. 
I,  John  Carlisle,  will  my  originality  to  all  the  football  men  who 
have  to  speak  in  mass  meetings  next  year. 


I,  Frank  Houska,  leave  my  knowledge  of  women  to  Maurice  Rush- 
low. 

I,  Louise  Carlisle,  leave  a  portion  of  my  brain  to  Frederick  Sommers. 

We,  Charlotte  Maack  and  June  Dietrich,  leave  to  Isabel  MacDonald 
and  Marie  Little  our  reputation  for  never  being  seen  without  each  other. 

As  a  Class,  we  leave  our  undying  thanks  to  the  Faculty.  They  have 
been  the  source  of  serious  consideration  on  our  part  during  our  High 
School  career,  and  it  is  only  fair  that  they  should  know  that  we  have 
appreciated  their  help. 

sion.  In  order  that  everyone  might  become  acquainted,  each  person 
care  for  it  in  amanner  suitable  to  its  station. 

We  also  leave  to  the  Juniors  the  privilege  of  sitting  in  the  balcony 
of  our  Chapel.  We  desire  that  they  set  as  good  an  example  while  using 
these  seats  as  we  have  done. 

We  direct  that  the  aforementioned  class  foster  the  spirit  of  good 
citizenship,  for,  as  they  are  to  be  Seniors  of  the  coming  year,  their  ex- 
ample will  be  followed  by  the  lower  classes. 

We  will  to  the  class  of  1924,  sufficient  interest  in  Honor  Points  to 
allow  their  graduating  at  some  future  date. 

To  the  Class  of  1925,  we  leave  the  privilege  of  wandering  in  the 
upper  hall  of  the  Old  Building.  They  may  also  give  their  Sophomore 
Spread  without  interference  from  any  of  the  other  classes. 

To  the  Freshmen  of  next  year,  we  grant  the  right  of  using  the  lock- 
ers in  the  halls  of  the  New  Building.  We  also  give  them  the  privilege 
of  giving  the  Annual  Freshman  Frolic,  the  "zenith"  of  all  social  func- 
tions of  the  Freshman  year. 

We  direct  that  our  honorable  debts  be  paid,  and  that  the  money 
then  remaining  in  the  treasury  be  turned  over  to  the  Scholarship  Fund. 
May  all  graduating  classes  of  the  future  help  to  increase  this  worthy 
fund. 

As  it  is  our  purpose  to  benefit  the  school,  we,  therefore,  leave  our 
remaining  property  to  those  who  can  derive  the  most  good  from  it. 

In  witness  whereof,  I  hereunto  set  my  signature  and  seal  on  this, 
the  nineteenth  day  of  May,  nineteen  hundred  twenty-two. 

ETHYLE  CARPENTER. 


Class  Poem 


With  rosy  fingers,  all  dewy  and  flesh, 
Aurora  was  op'ning  the  gates  of  dawn. 
The  darksome  night  has  vanished  away, 
The  murky  clouds  have  gone. 

And  she  heralds  the  sun  with  a  glory  of  gold, 
Guiding  his  steeds  thru  the  morning  air. 
And  he  gilds  the  houses  of  people  below 
And  'lumines  the  pastures  and  gardens  fair. 

And  we,  with  the  sun,  are  rising  above 
The  troubles  and  woes  of  our  earlier  days, 
And  are  hastening  on  to  greet  with  a  shout 
Our  life  in  the  future — those  unknown  ways. 

And  we  with  the  sun  shall  conquer  all, 
And  leave  behind  us  a  memory 
Of  the  golden,  glorious  things  we've  done; 
Twenty-two,  here's  to  thee. 

NORA  FRISBIE. 


He  stands  on  the  bridge  at  midnight. 
Neath  the  heavens  vaulted  dome. 
The  teacher  has  mailed  his  report  card. 
So  now  he's  afraid  to  go  home. 


Class  of  '22 


I've  lately  heard  a  thing  or  two, 

About  this  Class  of  '22, 

A  most  laudatory, 

Commendatory, 

Benedictory, 

Thing  or  two. 

Some  say  that  they're  most  deserving 

Of  the  praise  that  they're  receiving, 

Of  the  righteous, 

Blandiloqous, 

Meritorious, 

Praise  that  they're  receiving. 

This  Class  alone  from  all  the  rest 

With  no  exception  is  the  best. 

Since  it's  virtuous. 

Chivalrous, 

Magnanimous, 

It's  the  best. 

So,  when  it's  gone,  a  long  time  will  pass 

Before  another  can  equal  this  class 

By  its  generous, 

Conscientious, 

Large  "Heartness," 

Can  equal  this  Class. 

RICHARD  RYAN. 


'  22  At  cThe  bdt 


Things  looked  extremely  rocky  for  the 

Class  of  '22, 
For  they  were  only  Freshmen,  and  had  three 

years  more  to  do. 
And  so  when  some  few  flunked  at  first  and 

next  year  did  the  same. 
All  the  teachers  smiled  and  said,  "They 

cannot  play  the  game." 
And  yet  this  sort  of  thing  just  seemed 

to  fill  the  hearts  of  the  rest 
With  that  hope  that  springs  eternal 

within  the  human  breast. 
And  so  e'en  in  their  Senior  year,  when  tasks 

came  thick  and  fast, 
They  settled  down  to  show  the  teachers 

that  they're  the  kind  that  last. 
They  made  the  school  activities  the 

best  of  any  year, 
They  finished  things  they  undertook 

and  kept  their  record  clear. 
They  put  the  Student  Lantern  out, 

the  best,  and  made  it  pay. 
Then  they  achieved  the  big  success 

in  the  annual  Senior  Play. 
And  when  Commencement  day  drew  near 

they  put  the  final  touch 
By  issuing  the  yearly  book  that 

Seniors  prize  so  much. 
And  so  they  showed  the  teachers  who 

had  scoffed  and  jeered  before 
That  they're  as  worthy  as  former  classes — 

maybe  a  little  more. 
So  somewhere  in  this  land  of  ours 

the  sun  is  shining  bright. 
And  somewhere  men  are  happy  and 

somewhere  the  spirits  are  light. 
But  in  old  Saginaw  High  School 

there's  not  a  heart  elated 
For  the  famous  Class  of  '22 

— has  graduated. 

RICHARD  RYAN. 


Four  years  ago,  the  Class  of  1922,  after  a  few  months  of  rather 
strenuous  Freshman  work,  assembled  for  the  first  time  to  enjoy  itself 
at  the  greatly  anticipated  Freshman  Frolic.  The  party  was  held  in  the 
High  School  gymnasium  which  was  attractively  decorated  for  the  occa- 
sion. In  order  that  everyone  might  become  acquainted,  each  person 
wrote  his  name  on  a  piece  of  white  paper  and  pinned  it  on.  We  were 
received  by  members  of  the  Faculty  and  by  our  Class  Officers  with  the 
exception  of  the  President  who  was  unavoidably  detained.  Entertain- 
ment was  provided  for  by  several  members  of  the  Class  who  silently 
but  nevertheless  very  cleverly  brought  to  life  the  Mother  Goose  Rhymes. 
The  rest  of  the  time  was  spent  in  a  grand  march  and  in  dancing,  which 
everyone  enjoyed. 

Although  we  thought  we  should  never  have  a  more  wonderful  par- 
ty, our  Sophomore  Spread  proved  to  be  an  even  greater  success.  The 
Gymnasium  was  decorated  with  streamers  of  crepe  paper  in  our  class 
colors  and  hanging  from  the  ceiling  was  a  huge,  paper-covered  box.  By 
way  of  amusement,  a  playlet  portraying  visitor's  day  in  an  old  fashioned 
country  school  was  acted.  This  caused  a  great  deal  of  amusement  and 
so  much  energy  was  used  that  everyone  was  hungry  for  the  promised 
spread.  The  lunch,  which  was  both  attractive  and  filling,  was  served 
in  five  relays  in  the  dining-room  and  while  some  ate,  the  others  danced 
or  visited  the  fortune-telling  booth.  But  the  thrill  of  the  party  came 
when  the  mysterious  big  box,  hanging  from  the  ceiling,  sent  down  a 
shower  of  candy  kisses,  which  caused  a  wild  scramble  to  see  who  would 
fill  his  pockets  first. 

Our  Junior  Play,  "The  Hoodoo,"  was  given  at  the  Auditorium,  May 
27,  1921.  We  are  exceptionally  proud  of  our  Junior  play  because  it 
was  the  first  one  to  be  given  at  the  Auditorium.  Although  this  seemed 
rather  a  big  undertaking,  the  result  was  gratifying  to  everyone. 

Another  enjoyable  event  of  last  year  was  the  Junior-Senior  picnic 
that  was  held  on  an  ideal  day  of  June  at  Wenona  Beach.    An  inter-ur- 


bar  car  was  engaged  for  the  trip  and  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the 
Juniors  and  Seniors  jumped  on  the  car  with  their  lunch-baskets  and 
started  for  the  Beach.  At  the  Beach  there  was  something  to  amuse 
everybody,  but  swimming  and  dancing  seemed  to  be  the  most  popular 
diversions.  In  the  evening  the  happy  crowd  reluctantly  left  the  Beach 
and  started  for  home. 

The  Senior  Play,  "A  Tailor  Made  Man,"  was  worthy  of  the  highest 
praise  and  the  Class  of  1922  considers  that  it  was  a  tremendous  success. 
It  was  given  at  the  Auditorium  March  24,  1922.  Between  acts,  the  High 
School  orchestra  held  the  attention  of  the  audience.  After  the  play 
dancing  was  enjoyed  until  twelve  o'clock. 

During  our  four  years  we  have  attended  numerous  all-school  parties 
and  also  the  Football  Hops  and  Basketball  Hops  that  were  given  to  ob- 
tain money  to  buy  sweaters  for  the  teams. 

The  Thencean  and  Lyceum  Societies  have  also  given  very  attractive 
parties.  The  girls  of  the  Thencean  Society  have  in  this  way  contributed 
to  the  Scholarship  and  Near  East  Relief  Funds, 

As  the  Class  of  1922  looks  back  over  the  past  four  years,  it  calls 
to  mind  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  its  many  social  activities. 

JEAN  BENTLEY. 


On  May  27,  1921,  at  the  Auditorium,  Snginaw  High  School's  annual 
Junior  play  entertained  in  a  remarkable  presentation  of  Walter  Ben 
Hare's  farce  comedy,  "The  Hoodoo." 

Thrills,  suspense,  and  bad  luck  galore,  the  latter  often  resulting 
in  ridiculously  humorous  situations,  followed  the  members  of  the  Lee- 
Early  wedding  party  at  the  country  home  of  Mrs.  Perrington  Shine,  all 
because  the  bridegroom-to-be  disdained  to  bury  a  sacred  Egyptian 
beetle,  the  wedding  gift  of  Professor  Spiggot. 

The  good  judgment  used  by  H.  D.  Hopkins,  the  director,  in  select- 
ing the  cast  and  his  supervision  of  the  play  was  reflected  in  the  work 
of  every  individual  in  the  comedy.    The  cast  of  characters  was: 


Brighton  Early,  about  to  be  married  Richard  Ryan. 

Billy  Jackson,  the  heart  breaker  Curt  Will. 

Professor  Solomon  Spiggot,  authority  on  Egypt  Walter  Grabowski. 

Hemachus  Spiggot,  his  son,  age  17  Lowell  Mason. 

Mr.  Malachi  Meek,  a  lively  old  gentleman  of  69  Jerome  Luczyk. 

Mr.  Dun,  the  burglar  Earl  Webb. 

Miss  Amy  Lee,  about  to  be  married  Jane  Simpson. 

Mrs.  Perrington  Shine,  Amy's  aunt  Helen  Cooney. 

Gwendolyn  Perrington-Shine,  her  daughter  Genevieve  Sonnenburg 

Dodo  de  Graft,  the  dazzling  daisy  Donna  Kelly. 

Mrs.  Ima  dinger,  a  fascinating  widow  Dorothy  Ogborn 

Angeline,  her  angel  child  Mabel  Masales 

Miss  Doris  Ruffles,  Amy's  maid  of  honor  Mable  Davidson. 

Mrs.  Semiramus  Spiggot,  Mother  of  Hemachus  Ethyle  Carpenter. 

Eupepsia  Spiggot,  her  daughter  aged  16  Charlotte  Parshall. 

Miss  Lonnecker,  Amy's  school  teacher  Vivian  Yeo. 

Lulu,  by  name  and  nature  Marian  Sutherland. 

Aunt  Paradise,  colored  servant  Helen  MacMeekin. 


Four  Little  Spiggots  Theodore  Flood,  Thornton  Gossel, 

Jane  Bridges,  Charlotte  Swarthout. 


A  Tdilor  Itldde  ITldn 


"A  Tailor  Made  Man,"  four  act  comedy,  played  by  the  Seniors  of 
1922  at  the  Auditorium  on  March  24,  proved  to  be  one  of  the  greatest 
successes  that  Seniors  ever  made. 

The  story  centers  around  a  dynamic  youth,  John  Paul  Bart,  who 
believes  success  is  measured,  not  by  what  one  has  left  to  him,  but  by 
what  one  makes  for  himself.  A  tailor's  apprentice,  he  is  given  his  oppor- 
tunity through  the  appropriation  of  a  customer's  dress  suit  to  meet  a 
captain  of  finance,  Abraham  Nathan,  at  a  reception  to  which  he  has  not 
been  invited.  He  takes  the  chance  and  lands  himself  a  big  job  with  Mr. 
Nathan's  Shipbuilding  Company  and  then  proceeds  to  prove  his  worth 
on  the  job.  At  the  same  time  a  beautiful  heiress  becomes  infatuated 
with  him,  although  he  remains  true  to  his  first  love,  the  daughter  of  his 
old  employer,  the  tailor.  When  finally  it  is  learned  that  he  was  only  a 
tailor's  hand,  John  Paul  Bart  returns  to  his  tailoring,  but  Nathan,  who 
has  seen  his  worth,  seeks  him  out  and  takes  him  back.  The  heiress  and 
the  rest  of  her  superficial  set  meantime  had  given  him  the  cold  shoulder, 
but  Tanya  Huber  his  first  love,  remains  true  and  loyal  to  him  throughout. 
The  cast  of  characters  was: 

John  Paul  Bart,  the  tailor  made  man  Richard  Ryan. 

Mr.  Huber,  the  tailor  Walter  Grabowski. 

Tanya  Huber,  his  daughter  Donna  Kelly. 

Peter  McConkie,  the  first  assistant  Harold  King. 

Dr.  Sonntag,  a  scholar  Curt  Will. 

Mr.  Rowlands,  a  newspaper  man  Lowell  Mason. 

Mr.  Jellicot,  a  yachtsman  Earl  Webb. 

Pomeroy,  his  valet  Albert  Corbin. 

Mr.  Stanlaw,  a  millionaire  Robert  Gillingham. 

Mrs.  Stanlaw,  his  aristocratic  wife  Helen  Cooney. 

Corinne,  their  daughter  Marian  Sutherland 

Wheating,  their  Butler  Fred  Siebert. 

Mr.  Fitzmorris,  Mrs.  Fitzmorris,  "Bobbie"  Westlake,  Mr.  Carroll,  Mr. 
Crane,  society  people  Pasqual  Budge,  Anne  Rob- 
ertson, Harry  Granville,  Linwood  Morrison,  Gordon  Harbin. 

Mrs.  Kitty  Dupuy,  a  divorcee  Mabel  Davidson, 


Bessie,  her  daughter  Marie  Pries. 

Mr.  Nathan,  a  financier  Jerome  Luczyk. 

Mr.  Grayson,  his  secretary  Louis  Mack. 

Miss  Shayne,  a  stenographer  Margery  Merchant. 

Mr.  Whitcombe,  a  business  man  Durell  Kerns. 

Mr.  Cain,  Mr.  Russell,  Mr.  Flynne,  labor  delegates  Harold  Melius, 

Roland  Knodel,  Leet  Denton. 


Guests  at  the  Reception  Madeline  Gibson,  Vivian  Griggs, 

Felicia  Schoults. 

MABEL  DAVIDSON. 


fflDB-ECy 


THIS  MATERIAL  WAS  TAKEN  FROM  THE  DIARY  OF  MISS 
NORA  FRISBIE,  THE  FIRST  WOMAN  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  UNITED 
STATES  OF  AMERICA.  FOR  VARIOUS  REASONS  IT  WILL  BE  IM- 
POSSIBLE TO  HOLD  THE  ANNUAL  RE-UNION  OF  THE  CLASS  AND 
THEREFORE,  TO  TAKE  ITS  PLACE,  A  COPY  OF  THE  FOLLOWING 
WILL  BE  SENT  TO  EACH  CLASS  MEMBER.  OMISSIONS,  WE  HOPE, 
WILL  BE  FORGIVEN  BECAUSE  OF  THE  INABILITY  OF  THE  UN- 
DERSIGNED TO  LOCATE  THE  MISSING  MEMBERS. 

MARIAN  SUTHERLAND. 

GRACE  CHAMBERS. 

June  3 — 1932. 

It  doesn't  seem  possible  that  I,  Nora  Frisbie,  am  taking  a  Presiden- 
tial tour  of  the  United  States.  O, Diary!  I  suppose  I  should  be  very 
dignified  and  sedate  on  account  of  my  new  position,  but  I  really  don't 
feel  that  way  a  bit.  If  anyone  had  told  me  when  I  was  in  school,  that  I 
would,  in  ten  years,  (See  Twentieth  Amendment  (?)  as  to  age.),  be  the 
President  of  the  United  States,  I  should  have  called  them  decidedly  fool- 
ish. While  I'm  on  my  trip,  I'll  try  to  look  up  as  many  of  my  old  school 
friends  as  possible — maybe  all  of  them — who  knows? 

June  4 — 

Well,  I  have  started,  and  true  to  my  class  colors,  it  surely  is  a 
maroon  and  gold  day.  The  only  black  I've  been  able  to  discover  is  the 
coal  smoke  that  persists  in  blowing  in  the  window,  as  I  am  whirled  along 
to  New  York.  I'm  just  dying  to  get  there,  and  I  am  desperately  worried 
for  fear  I  shall  lose  my  Presidential  reserve  when  I  do,  because  you  see, 
I  am  going  to  visit  our  old  Class  President,  Dorothy  Ogborn,  who  is  now 
Mrs.  William  Carter  Smith.  I  guess  none  of  us  knew  Mr.  Smith,  as  he 
is  a  New  Yorker,  and  was  only  in  Saginaw  a  short  time.  Well,  the  train 
is  just  pulling  in  so  I'll  have  to  drop  you  back  in  my  bag,  Diary. 

June  5 — 

Here  I  am  at  Dorothy's.  She  and  her  husband  are  going  to  take 
me  to  call  on  the  Dentons — of  course  this  needs  no  explanation  for  that 
was  a  school  affair.   Leet  is  building  a  famous  highway  from  the  North 


Pole  to  the  South,  so  I  don't  suppose  I'll  see  him.  We  are  going  to  make 
up  a  party  and  go  to  the  Follies  to-night. 

1:30 

O !  I  must  tell  you  before  I  can  go  to  sleep.  Who  do  you  think 
I  saw  in  the  Follies?  Charlotte  Parshall  and  Mabel  Masales.  They 
both  had  solo  parts  and  were  simply  wonderful.  Charlotte  danced  the 
famous  Swan  dance.  Mabel  was  wonderful  in  a  cunning  Oriental  affair. 
Of  course,  I  saw  them  afterwards,  and  their  dressing  room  was  simply 
loaded  with  flowers.  With  Charlotte's  permission  I  glanced  at  the  ac- 
companying cards,  and  they  all  had  Herbert  Stewert's  name  on  them. 
Mable  said  hers  were  from — well  just  anyone — but  when  I  left  by  the 
stage  door  I  found  Russell  Wagner  there,  so  I  immediately  surmised  from 
whom  all  the  flowers  came.  Russell  Wagner  is  a  stately  bachelor  with 
no  visible  occupation, 

June  6 — 

I  left  Smith's  early  this  morning,  and  if  all  goes  well,  I'll  be  in 
Philadelphia  by  night.  There's  to  be  a  grand  reception  there.  I  have 
been  wondering  if  I'll  see  anyone  I  know.  If  the  people  of  the  old  United 
States  knew  how  I  look  forward  to  seeing  old  friends  and  not  so  much 
to  famous  receptions,  etc.,  they  would  be  shocked.  I  must  skip  and 
powder  my  nose  now — the  next  station  is  mine. 

June  7— 

The  reception  certainly  came  up  to  all  my  anticipations.  The  ball- 
room was  decorated  with  the  most  wonderful  array  of  American  flags 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  One  of  the  loveliest  women  there  was  Jane  Van- 
derbilt,  who  used  to  be  Jane  Simpson.  It  certainly  brought  back  mem- 
ories of  Senior  play  days  when  Dick  Ryan  came  in.  He  is  a  famous 
Circus  Manager  now.  Donna  Kelly  is  the  most  noted  political  leader 
in  the  country  and  travels  far  and  wide.  Bob  Weadock  was  there,  too. 
He  is  the  famous  Secretary  of  State,  but  none  the  less  Bob  still  enjoys 
a  good  time.  Angeline  Stewart  arrived  with  a  party  of  natives  from  her 
missionary  province  in  the  South  Sea  Islands.  All  communications  with 
the  outside  world,  so  Angle  says,  are  made  by  radio. 

June  8 — 

I  arrived  in  Richmond  this  morning.  The  mayor  and  his  wife  met 
me  at  the  station.  There  was  a  reception  all  arranged  to  welcome  me 
to  Richmond,  and  when  I  arrived  I  was  greeted  by  Mr.  Winfield  Willis, 
the  govenor  of  the  state.  Margaret  is  in  Richmond  too.  She  is  running 
a  cafeteria  on  the  main  street  of  the  city.  It  is  quite  a  thrifty-appearing 
place.  It  is  called  the  Griffin  Community  Lunch.  I  saw  our  famous 
"Rosie."  I  really  believe  I  wouldn't  have  known  him  if  it  hadn't  been 
for  his  little  State  Champ  foot-ball  watch-fob.    He  says  he  has  always 


worn  it  since  the  good  old  Saginaw  High  team  won  the  State  Champion- 
ship back  in  1922.  He  told  me  about  a  good  many  of  our  old  school 
friends.  He  said  that  Genevieve  Sonnenberg  has  gained  the  Olympic 
honors  for  swimming,  and  that  Wilson  Kerns  is  still  in  Saginaw  helping 
his  father  run  the  business.  Mr.  Kerns  firmly  says  that  he  couldn't  get 
along  without  his  infant  prodigy.  Rosie  told  me  about  Fred  Siebert,  too. 
Fred  Bremer  has  discovered  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as  gravity,  and 
now  he  and  Pasqual  Budge  are  busily  engaged  in  expounding  the  Evo- 
lution theory.  Norman  Boitel  is  manager  of  the  Marshall  Field  Com- 
pany, and  Durell  Kerns  is  a  famous  doctor  in  Philadelphia.  Orilla  De- 
vitt  and  Ruth  Ladebauche  are  running  an  up-to-date  beauty  parlor  here 
in  Richmond.  Miss  Dyer  is  an  artist.  Eva  Forsythe,  Felicia  Shoults  and 
Verna  White  are  on  the  road  advertising  Remington  Typewriters. 

June  13 — 

To-day  I'm  to  enjoy  a  trip  on  board  Barney  Oppermann's  yacht. 
He  asked  me  where  I  would  like  to  go,  and  I  told  him  I'd  like  to  stop 
at  some  of  the  cunning  little  villages  along  the  coast.  Barney  still  is  a 
man  of  leisure.  Jean  Bentley  is  the  head  of  the  League  of  Women 
Voters  in  New  York  City,  so  Barney  told  me.  He  said  that  Bob  Gilling- 
ham  is  the  captain  of  the  famous  yacht,  Mabel,  which  is  known  all  over 
the  country. 

June  16 — 

Well,  we  surely  visited  the  villages!  It  was  in  a  little  town  called 
Sea  Berry,  not  far  from  Richmond,  that  we  stopped  for  our  first  visit. 
The  wharf  was  lined  with  cotton  and  wherever  we  looked,  we  saw  a 
continual  hustle  and  bustle  on  the  tiny  wharf.  We  were  pushed  about 
from  place  to  place  and  I  was  just  beginning  to  bemoan  the  out-come 
of  my  poor  little  gray  suit,  when  a  bale  of  cotton  fell  right  at  me  and  in 
order  to  get  out  of  the  way,  I  stepped  quickly  backward,  never  thinking 
of  the  river  right  behind  me.  Well,  you  can  imagine  what  would  have 
happened  had  not  a  man  behind  me  grabbed  me  as  I  fell.  But,  more 
miraculous  still,  who  do  you  think  it  was?  Curt  Will!  He  has  just 
lovely  gray  hair  and  a  funny  little  mustache.  He  is  a  mechanical  engi- 
neer in  a  southern  state  and  is  doing  wonders. 

June  23 — 

To-day  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  tell  you  all  I  have  been  doing  the  past 
week.  I've  seen  quite  a  few  old  school  friends.  Raymond  Smith  is  a 
wealthy  lawyer  now  and  is  residing  in  Ottawa,  Canada.  Mollie  Price 
is  an  artist's  model — and  she  surely  makes  a  darling  one.  And  who  do 
you  think  is  the  artist?  Walter  Rhode.  Marie  Pries  is  a  navy  nurse. 
She  says  she  likes  it  "fine."  She  graduated  four  years  ago  from  Johns 
Hopkins.  I  heard  that  Clyde  Rock  is  a  famous  orator.  He  has  wonder- 
ful success.    Do  you  remember  how  he  used  to  give  those  wonderful 


orations  in  Public  Speaking  class?  I  knew  then  that  something  would 
come  of  his  conscientious  efforts.  I  think  that  Mr.  Hopkins  thought  so 
too.  Hedwig  Steinhagen  is  a  cashier  in  the  Bancroft  Coffee  Rooms. 
Dorothy  Wheeler  is  a  famous  sculptor,  and  just  finished  a  statue  of  Leon 
Schnitzler,  who  is  the  American  ambassador  to  Denmark.  Thelma 
Runge  is  helping  Harold  King  sell  Saginaw  High  Specials,  a  rival  to  Eski- 
mo Pies,  out  in  front  of  the  school  vacant  hours. 

June  30 — - 

Diary,  I  must  tell  you  whom  I  found  to-day.  Vera  Runge  in  Vaude- 
ville. Vera  dances  divinely.  I  noticed  that  Clyde  Rock  had  left  off 
"orating"  for  the  day,  because  he  was  in  the  audience.  I  met  Helen 
Spriess,  Ruth  Sawyer  and  Adalia  Stuchlick.  They  are  on  the  stage  and 
were  on  their  way  to  New  York  where  they  will  appear  on  Broadway. 

July  3— 

To-day  I  saw  another  of  our  good  old  class  members — Walter  Grab- 
owski.  He's  a  perfect  dear  of  a  minister.  The  girls  used  to  be  crazy 
about  Wally.  Harry  Granville  is  teaching  the  Tango.  He  is  now  tour- 
ing the  country  with  the  1930  Follies.  Lowell  Mason,  so  Wally  told  me, 
is  a  famous  chemist.  I  always  thought  Lowell  would  turn  out  to  be 
some  great  personage.  Jerome  Luczyk  has  the  honor  of  being  the  most 
brilliant  speaker  in  the  Senate.  Gray  hair  hasn't  marred  his  good  looks 
a  bit.  Wally  told  me  another  surprising  bit  of  news.  Ward  Melody 
is  running  a  Red  Hot  Stand  in  New  York.  ...Not  a  little,  insignificant 
dry-goods-box  stand,  but  a  regular  miniature  Ritz.  Even  the  people 
from  Fifth  Avenue  drop  in  occasionally.  Harold  Hellus  sells  pop  corn 
in  the  little  booth  next  door.  It  is  only  a  small  place,  but  Harold  expects 
to  have  a  larger  establishment  soon. 

July  5— 

I  traveled  all  day  yesterday.  I  arrived  in  Nashville  this  morning 
and  Jane  Cornwell  met  me  at  the  train.  She  is  a  famous  horse-woman 
in  the  southern  part  of  the  state.  I  went  home  with  Jane,  and  on  the 
way  we  saw  Helen  Cooney  entering  the  Beauty  Parlor,  and  she  said  if  we 
would  only  wait  for  her  we  all  could  go  to  lunch  together  and  she  had 
just  stacks  of  news  that  she  could  tell  us.  She  said  that  Alveretta  Ham- 
mond, who  superintends  the  Saturday  afternoon  games  at  Rust  Park  in 
Saginaw,  is  the  idol  of  the  children  who  go  there  to  play.  Louise  Car- 
lisle, having  been  to  France  studying  for  the  past  few  years,  has  at  last 
come  home  and  is  considered  one  of  the  best  French  teachers  the  United 
States  has  ever  known.  Bill  Howson  is  superintending  the  dancing  at 
Jenks  Garden.  Thelma  Morrison  has  a  Knickerbocker  shop  on  Jeffer- 
son Avenue,  and  Helen  Reider  and  Dorothy  Fry  are  the  buyers.  Lillian 
Lunt  and  a  friend  of  hers  are  sailing  around  the  arctic  region  trying  to 
discover  a  suitable  place  to  raise  black  sheep.    The  supply  of  such  is 


very  necessary  at  present  because  bobbed  hair  is  now  becoming  "un- 
stylish." Allen  Thayer  is  living  in  Saginaw  and  helping  his  dad  carry  on 
his  business.  Elizabeth  Rambo  has  one  of  the  most  wonderful  gardens 
in  the  state  of  Michigan.  Fay  Price  is  the  Gym  instructor  for  the  Sagi- 
naw High.  And  last  but  not  least,  Helen  told  me  that  Roland  Knodel 
is  teaching  radio  in  night  school  at  the  Manual  Training  School ! 
July  6 — 

I  am  going  to  a  spiritualist  meeting  to-night.    I'll  write  about  it 
when  I  come  back. 

July  6 — 12:00 

Now,  Diary,  don't  think  I'm  absolutely  foolish  but,  because  I  heard 
of  some  of  my  friends,  I've  just  got  to  write  it  down.  I  just  returned 
from  the  spiritualist  meeting  and  I'm  almost  inclined  to  be  foolish  enough 
to  believe  in  it.  Eleanor  Wordelmann  proved  to  be  the  medium.  We 
had  been  there  only  a  few  minutes  when  the  lights  went  out  and  some- 
one started  talking.  He  said — "I  have  a  message  for  Nora  Frisbie. 
There  are  a  number  of  people  clamoring  to  talk  to  her,  living  friends 
of  hers."  Oh,  Diary,  it  certainly  scared  me.  The  first  one  from  whom 
he  gave  me  a  message  was  Frank  Houska,  who,  he  said,  is  running  a 
taffy  shop  on  Genesee  Avenue,  in  the  old  town  of  Saginaw.  The  child- 
ren look  with  awe  on  the  strength  of  Frank  as  he  pulls  yard  after  yard 
of  the  shining  candy.  Ruby  Zwerk  and  Dorothy  Seeber  wanted  to  tell 
me  with  what  fine  success  they  are  meeting  in  their  Millinery  store  in 
San  Francisco.  Elizabeth  MacMeekin  is  at  the  Saginaw  General  Hos- 
pital (she  is  head  matron  now.)  Helen  MacMeekin  has  become  quite 
famous  as  a  dentist  in  the  Weichmann  Building.  I  also  learned  in  the 
course  of  the  evening,  that  Elizabeth  Lyons  and  Ida  Whitney  are  teach- 
ing school  in  Providence,  R.  I.  Emma  and  Martha  Rupprecht  are  en- 
gaged in  social  service  work  in  Flint,  Michigan.  Catherine  Wagner  is  a 
music  teacher  and  has  fifty  pupils.  Beatrice  Vanhorn  is  working  at  the 
Massachusetts  Bonding  Company.  Mary  Borowicz  is  executive  officer 
of  the  American  Relief,  an  organization  for  the  uplift  of  Flappers. 
Nathaniel  Strong  is  located  in  Los  Angeles.  He  is  a  lawyer  of  rather 
high  repute.  If  I  remember  correctly  Nate  always  was  good  in  arguing 
a  case.  Charlotte  Maack  is  displaying  the  various  ways  of  doing  up 
short  hair.  Mr.  Mastic  is  selling  black  hair  dye,  which  he  knows  from 
experience  will  color  hair  black.  Florence  Zahner  is  a  designer  of 
dresses  in  Hollywood  for  the  famous  Movie  Queens.  Martha  Deitrich 
is  teaching  a  cunning  country  school  in  the  heart  of  Kentucky.  Lucille 
Greenebaum  is  the  efficient  wife  of  a  senator.  Vera  Kaufmann  is  sing- 
ing Saturday  nights  at  the  Dreamland.  She  is  accompanied  by  Ethyle 
Carpenter  on  a  straight,  saxaphone.  Ethyle,  besides  playing  for  Vera 
at  the  Dreamland  every  Saturday  night,  plays  in  the  orchestra  for  assem- 
blies every  Wednesday  night.    The  remaining  nights  in  the  week  she 


takes  lessons  on  her  saxaphone.  Her  talented  teacher  used  to  play  in 
the  Saginaw  High  School  orchestra.  Helen  Hammel  is  a  graduate  of 
Columbia  University  where  she  took  a  complete  course  in  art.  She  has 
a  studio  of  her  own  now.  Helen  Speer  is  appearing  in  a  stock  company. 
She  is  in  Saginaw  during  the  winter  and  in  Bay  City  in  the  summer. 
The  cast  also  includes  Cully  Hausler,  Bruce  Heilbron  and  Mary  Lunnie. 
Edmund  Brandi  is  the  Principal  of  the  Junior  High  School  in  Saginaw. 
I  am  sure  he  will  be  successful,  as  I  remember  how  he  tried  to  run  the 
S.  H.  S.  when  he  was  in  school.  Arnold  Gardey  is  conducting  a  famous 
Jazz  orchestra  in  New  York.  Maribel  McKnight  is  conducting  a  school 
for  girls  in  West  Virginia.  She  teaches  Domestic  Art.  Marion  Boer- 
gert  is  a  famous  basketball  coach  and  travels  over  the  country.  After 
the  voice  had  told  me  all  that,  there  was  a  pause,  after  which  she  said 
in  a  scary  voice,  "This  is  the  end — no,  no,  wait.  A  man — Mr. — Charles 
— Dorr  wants  to  tell  somebody  he  is  at  this  moment  between  Bridgeport 
and  Saginaw,  with  his  Ford  stalled.  Mr.  Dorr  is  in  a  very  few  weeks 
going  to  leave  Saginaw  for  South  America,  where  he  will  head  an  ex- 
porting concern.  At  this  minute  he  is  looking  over  the  car  to  see  if  the 
engine  is  missing."  Now  don't  you  think  it  queer.  Diary,  that  I  should 
find  out  about  so  many  of  my  friends, 

July  8— . 

To-day  I  met  Gordon  Harbin.  He  is  running  a  new  Movie  House 
in  Nashville.  It  is  located  in  the  suburbs  and  is  called  "Harbin's  Em- 
porium." 

July  22— 

Well,  Diary,  I've  reached  that  wonderful  city  of  Portland,  just  in 
time  to  see  the  famous  Rose  Carnival.  The  very  first  thing,  I  saw  two  of 
our  old  school  friends — Vivian  Yeo  and  Grace  Simpson  riding  on  one 
of  the  beautiful  floats.  They  have  become  noted  rose  gardeners.  They 
have  a  dear  little  cottage  near  the  Columbia  Highway  and  have  in  their 
employ,  Ewald  Otto.  Surprising,  isn't  it?  And,  Diary,  I  attended  the 
luncheon  of  the  Portland  Womens'  Club  and  Luella  Bell  presided.  Dor- 
othy Campbell  and  Gertrude  Clinkofstine,  rising  suffragists,  were  offi- 
cers. 

July  25— 

I'm  on  my  way.  I'm  not  sea-sick  yet  either.  Who  do  you  think  is 
Captain  of  my  boat?  Lynwood  Morrison  and  he  certainly  looks  stun- 
ning in  his  captain's  outfit.  Isn't  it  queer  that  I  should  run  across  so 
many  of  my  old  school  friends?  Lynwood  tells  me  that  his  home  is  in 
Los  Angeles. 

July  26— 

Here  I  am  in  'Frisco.    How  exciting  this  all  is.    I  went  shopping 


\ 

this  morning  and  I  saw  a  window  a  sign  that  read  M.  Mountjoy-Studio. 
I  walked  in  to  see  Melvin  and  I  found  Audrey  Kruger  and  Bernice  Lobb 
in  the  act  of  posing  for  our  illustrious  artist.  I  had  quite  a  chat  with 
Melvin.  I'm  going  to  Los  Angeles  tomorrow.  Maybe  some  of  our  mem- 
bers are  in  the  movies. 

July  29— 

I  certainly  have  had  some  excitement  to-day,  Diary.  I  was  met 
at  the  station  by  a  band.  I  believe  everyone  in  Los  Angeles  turned  out. 
Ladies  certainly  have  come  to  the  front  in  the  last  ten  years.  Imagine 
my  surprise  when  I  saw  Henrietta  Mclntyre  leading  the  band  that  met 
me.    I'm  going  to  Hollywood  in  the  morning. 

July  30— 

I  had  the  surprise  of  my  life  when  I  got  to  Hollywood.  Leona  Brown 
and  Marion  Forrest  and  Melvin  Jungerheld — all  in  the  movies.  Marion 
is  playing  opposite  Melvin  in  "Goloshes."  Brownie  is  doing  comedies. 
She  has  played  opposite  Ben  Turpin,  Larry  Semon,  Ham  Hamilton,  and 
now  is  playing  in  Harold  Lloyd's  latest — "Ceasar's  Shoe  String."  I 
haven't  seen  it  but  will  as  soon  as  it  is  released. 
July  31— 

To-morrow  I  leave  for  Saginaw. 
August  5 — 

Saginaw.  The  dear  old  place  has  changed.  It  has  advanced  de- 
cidedly during  the  past  ten  years.  They  have  pure  water  now.  And 
they  have  street  cars  too.  I  took  a  look  around  High  School.  I  inquired 
about  some  of  my  classmates  whom  I  hadn't  seen.  I  found  out  that 
Howard  Gale  is  a  Court  reporter  in  Detroit.  Leona  Emendorfer,  Beat- 
rice Dieckmann,  Annabelle  Korklan,  and  Marjorie  Merchant  are  hold- 
ing down  stenographic  positions  at  the  Massachusetts  Bonding  Company. 
Leone  Mulholland  is  head  buyer  for  the  "Toggery  Shop"  an  exclusive 
ladies  specialty  shop  which  has  for  its  proprietors  no  others  than  Ray 
Heydrick  and  Hilton  Hodges.  I  went  into  the  store  and  talked  with  my 
friends.  Frances  Miner  is  clerking  there  with  Thelma  Nelson  for  com- 
pany. 

August  22 — 

Yes,  Diary,  I'm  still  in  Saginaw.  I  saw  Abbie  Corbin  to-day.  He's 
looking  fine.  He  is  assistant  editor  of  the  "Saginaw  Daily,"  a  newspaper 
in  Saginaw.  It  was  established  six  years  ago  by  John  Carlisle.  I  guess 
it's  quite  a  paying  proposition,  judging  from  the  size  of  the  old  home 
town.  Bess  Crandall  is  teaching  shorthand  in  S.  H.  S.  I  saw  her  the 
other  day.  They  say  that  Madeline  Gibson  is  assistant  librarian  for  the 
Hoyt  library. 


August  25 — 

Well,  Diary,  I'm  back  in  Washington.  Since  I  left  Saginaw,  early 
yesterday  morning,  I  have  been  in  Flint  and  a  few  small  places  but  noth- 
ing to  speak  of.  I  haven't  seen  any  more  of  our  school  pals.  I  guess 
I've  met  or  heard  about  nearly  all  of  them.  To-morrow  I  start  my  work 
in  earnest.  I  have  to  speak  at  a  meeting  of  the  Flappers'  Club.  I  am 
just  now  beginning  to  realize  that  the  life  of  a  President  isn't  so  easy 
as  I  thot. 
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"Those  Leduing  School  Blues" 


1. 

Four  years  or  more  I've  been  with  you 

And  now  it's  time  to  leave ; 

And  tho  I  should  be  awfully  glad 

My  heart  just  seems  to  grieve, 

And  every  time  I  think  that  I 

Must  don  my  walking  shoes 

And  say,  "Good  Bye"  to  you,  dear  school, 

I  get  those  Leaving  School  Blues. 

2. 

Altho  my  future  gleams  ahead, 

Its  many  colored  hues 

Just  seem  to  be  all  drab  to  me; 

I've  got  those  leaving  blues. 

And  when  I  think  that  I  must  go. 

It  fills  me  with  regret. 

But,  I  promise  you  right  now,  dear  school, 

I  never  will  forget. 

Chorus — 

I've  got  those  Blues,  those  leaving  School  Blues, 
And  every  where  I  roam. 

Those  Leaving  School  Blues  just  simply  make  me 

Long  for  Home  Sweet  Home. 

So,  my  dear  school,  I  can't  forget 

Because  I'll  never  lose 

This  reminder  of  my  High  School  Days, 

Those  dog-gone  Leaving  School  Blues. 


RICHARD  RYAN. 


QThe  Rule  of  Literature 


Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  in  a  land  far  to  the  east,  a  wise,  rich 
king  beloved  by  his  subjects.  But,  as  the  years  rolled  by,  the  king  grew 
old  and  feeble  and  he  knew  full  well  that  his  hours  were  numbered. 
He  gaspingly  summoned  his  only  son  and  the  wise  men  of  the  court  to 
his  bed  side.  To  his  son  he  handed  a  key  and  thus  addressed  him:  "Oh 
son,  in  thy  hand  have  I  placed  the  key  to  happiness,  inspiration  and 
content.  Carry  it  always  safely  over  your  heart.  It  opens  the  small 
door  to  the  secret  passage  with  which  you  are  familiar.  Should  you  at 
any  time  be  in  trouble,  need  counsel  or  solace,  to  the  passage  within. 
There  you  will  find  that  which  you  seek."  Then  drawing  a  last  gasping 
breath,  the  old  king  died. 

The  eager  youth,  scarcely  waiting  until  he  received  the  key,  rushed 
down  the  corridor  to  the  secret  passage  beneath  the  banquet  hall.  His 
trembling  hand  thrust  the  key  into  the  lock  and  he  pushed  open  the 
door,  thinking  to  behold  a  vast  store  of  jewels  or  perhaps  a  magic  Genii 
that  would  gratify  his  every  wish.  To  his  astonishment,  however,  on 
rushing  into  the  room,  he  found  the  walls  lined  with  books,  hundreds 
of  them  stacked  about.  The  hasty  youth  cried  out  in  disappointment 
that  his  father  had  tricked  him,  and  without  further  investigation  he 
walked  from  the  room  and  shut  the  door,  angry  and  raging.  Remem- 
bering, however,  the  last  command  of  his  dying  father,  he  placed  the 
key  about  his  neck  on  a  small  chain. 

Several  years  had  passed  ere  he  thought  of  the  small  room  again. 
Affairs  were  not  well  in  the  kingdom.  Wars  had  ravaged  the  land ;  the 
people  were  discontented,  and  their  king  melancholy  and  unhappy.  At 


last  in  his  wretchedness,  he  resolved  to  re-enter  the  library  which  he 
had  so  hastily  quit  some  years  ago,  and  search,  perchance,  for  the  com- 
fort which  his  father  had  prophecied. 

The  door  yielded  to  his  key,  and  he  stepped  into  a  somewhat  dark- 
ened room.  From  the  corner  a  voice  addressed  him  in  a  soft  pleasing 
tone. 

"Rest  thyself,  oh  king,  and  gain  strength  and  inspiration,  happiness 
and  content  for  the  asking.  Few  have  realized  the  inspiration  they  have 
gained  from  us;  but  for  years  we  have  ruled  the  kingdom  thru  our 
friendship  and  love  of  our  king." 

The  prince  looked  up  and  beheld  thru  the  gloom  a  huge  book 
speaking  from  its  place  high  on  a  shelf.  Mystified,  he  stepped  nearer 
the  stack  and  took  from  it  a  small  volume.  The  minute  he  had  opened 
the  book,  the  room  about  became  light  as  brightest  day,  the  air  grew 
soft  with  the  faint  scent  of  the  woodland  violets,  and  at  a  distance  the 
lyre  echoed  sweet  strains  of  lulling  music. 

After  several  hours  had  passed,  the  king  reluctantly  took  his  leave, 
promising  himself  to  revisit  the  room  as  often  as  his  duties  permitted. 
He  walked  briskly  up  the  stairs,  humming  a  tune  softly  under  his  breath. 
The  melancholy  and  care  had  dropped  from  him  like  a  shabby  cloak, 
forever  discarded.  The  birds  chirped  out  of  doors  and  the  whole  king- 
dom sang.  Thus  with  the  aid  of  his  books  the  king  ruled  wisely  and 
well,  beloved  by  all.  And  he  handed  down  the  key  of  happiness,  inspir- 
ation, and  content  to  his  posterity  throughout  the  ages. 

Many  of  us  like  the  prince  of  old  have  discovered  the  wealth  of 
our  books,  but  few  of  us  have  paused  to  consider  how  great  an  influence 
they  have  had  upon  the  life  of  the  nation  and  the  individual,  the  work- 
man, and  the  scholar,  the  young  and  the  old. 

When  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  gave  to  this  nation  one  of  the  most 
far-reaching  books  published  in  our  country,  when  she  painted  in  vivid 
colorings  and  placed  before  our  very  eyes,  the  cruelty  and  injustice  of 
bondage,  she  set  into  motion  a  vibration  that  fell  upon  the  ears  of 
the  world.  A  mighty  nation  was  rent  asunder  and  the  blood  of  thou- 
sands was  shed  in  its  reincarnation.  Do  you  know  that  three  of  the 
greatest  laws  relating  to  child  labor,  hours  of  work,  and  labor  of 
women  have  been  due  to  three  celebrated  poems?  The  picture- 
written  "Song  of  the  Shirt"  drove  home  its  message  to  the  patrons  of 
the  sweatshop.    No  one  will  ever  forget  the  pathetic  appeal  in  "The 


Cry  of  Children"  and  "The  Factories."  Volumes  of  legislature  are  due 
directly  and  indirectly  to  the  impulse  given  to  social  reform  and  uplift 
by  these  poems.  And  so  in  the  world  war  the  fighting  men  pressed 
upon  us  the  terrible  truth  of  the  conflict  and  burned  into  our  hearts  the 
scenes  of  torn  humanity  in  words  of  inspired  eloquence,  until  we  re- 
solved to  utilize  our  every  resource  in  upholding  "Might"  as  "Right." 
Who  can  estimate  the  influence  of  "We  shall  not  sleep  though  poppies 
grow  in  Flanders'  fields."  Who  can  estimate  the  influence  these  words 
had  upon  our  overflowing  hearts?  The  annals  of  our  country  illus- 
trate times  without  number  the  inevitable  fruits  of  good  literature. 

That  there  is  unwholesome  literature  with  decidedly  degrading 
influence,  to  quote  Kipling,  is  another  story.  The  crime  wave,  the  loose- 
ness of  the  age  brings  home  to  us  the  undeniable  truth  of  the  adage 
"A  people  are  no  better  than  the  books  they  read." 

But  as  the  turbid  stream,  swollen  by  the  storm,  lashes  to  its  sur- 
face the  scum  and  sediment  of  its  depths,  and  afterwards  purifies  it- 
self crystal  and  smooth  flowing,  so  the  storm  of  war  has  brought  to 
the  surface  the  sagacious  elements  of  literature,  and  so  literature  in 
turn  is  purifying  its  own  roiled  waters. 

The  thought  of  the  nation  is  but  the  composite  thought  of  the  in- 
dividuals of  which  that  nation  is  comprised.  It  is  the  working  man, 
the  scholar, — every  class  of  men  on  whom  literature  stamps  its  impress. 
The  busy  man  reads  a  great  deal  for  recreation.  It  is  good  for  him  to 
be  caught  out  of  his  daily  rut  and  taken  up  where  he  gets  a  bird's-eye 
view  of  the  kingdoms  of  the  world.  He  seeks  to  learn  of  these  new 
facts,  novel  happenings  of  the  day  that  he  may  not  be  ignorant  in  his 
efi'orts  for  benefiting  society.  He  learns  the  true  proportion  of  things. 
Therein  lies  much  of  his  happiness  and  energy.  These  books  cause 
him  to  become  a  changed  being  with  a  wider  horizon,  and  broader 
sympathies.  As  he  reads  of  the  pluck  and  perseverance  of  his  fellows, 
he  finds  the  missing  quality  in  his  own  make-up  and  gains  a  better 
idea  of  comparative  values.  He  becomes  a  nobler  type  of  manhood ; 
he  gains  inspiration,  he  becomes  a  benefit  to  society  both  socially  and 
morally. 

Let  us  consider  for  contrast  the  scholar  whose  very  life  is  in  his 
books.  He  reads  for  knowledge  and  culture.  It  is  his  aim  to  probe 
into  the  curiosities  of  the  world  and  behold  that  which  is  in  store  for 
him.  He  grows  to  realize  the  necessity  of  social  service.  In  his  mind's 
eye  he  sees  the  starving  child  crying  for  bread,  perhaps  knowing  not 


that  which  he  calls  for.  He  is  made  to  realize  his  never  tiring  duty 
toward  those  in  less  fortunate  circumstances.  Furthermore,  the 
scholar  learns  to  care  for  and  love  the  finer  things  of  life.  His  ideals 
soar  and  in  their  flight,  they  carry  him  upward — always  striving  to- 
ward a  realization  of  these  ideals.  The  intellectual  man  becomes  a 
spirit  of  uplift  in  society.  His  books  have  shed  on  him  a  blessed  light 
of  unfaltering  beneficence.  The  world  profits  in  that  such  men  have 
mingled  here. 

But  in  order  that  we  may  behold  the  influence  of  literature  in 
personified  form,  let  us  look  upon  youth — impressionable  youth,  easily 
influenced  by  right  or  wrong  according  to  the  strength  of  their  appeal. 
In  youth  is  the  idea  formed,  and  in  youth  is  matured  the  strength  and 
energy  to  bring  about  its  realization.  Is  there  a  single  grown-up  who 
listened  to  the  tale  of  "Cinderella,"  or  the  "Sleeping  Beauty"  that  did 
not  resolve  to  be  the  prince  to  the  rescue,  or  the  beloved  princess  with 
all  her  majestic  grace?  It  is  the  aim  of  every  child's  life  to  do  some- 
thing great  and  fine,  deserving  of  our  imaginative  characters  whom  we 
tried  so  hard  to  emulate.  As  the  child  becomes  older,  more  mature 
fiction  attracts  him,  but  throughout  this  reading  matter  are  the  same 
fairy  prince  and  princess  clothed  in  more  ripened,  elderly,  appealing 
garments.  These  ideals  which  we  formed  in  youth  are  the  standard 
measure  for  our  future  aims  and  ideals.  The  future  of  the  child  de- 
pends largely  upon  his  childhood  ideals. 

In  the  course  of  our  lives,  few  of  us  have  escaped  contact  with 
our  friends.  We  have  seen  our  own  mighty  nation  torn  and  bleeding 
by  an  impulse  of  a  single  volume;  legislatures  have  poured  out  their 
sympathizing  appreciation,  in  laws  for  world  benefit,  of  pathetic  re- 
velation. The  world  war  proved  to  us  in  how  subtle  a  way  could  these 
beloved  books  work  upon  our  conscience,  how  they  could  reveal  oui* 
duty  in  the  matter  before  us.  Through  the  workman  and  scholar  has 
reading  proclaimed  its  multituduous  effect.  Youth  loves  its  games  of 
imagination ;  loves  its  fairies ;  and  grows  up  loving  its  ideal,  though  at 
each  stage  altered  with  age  and  experience.  And  as  books  ruled  the 
kingdom  in  the  days  when  the  old  king  was  a  rich,  wise  ruler,  so  they 
play  the  leading  role  in  the  mighty  stage  of  life.  Their  power  and  re- 
sources are  limitless  and  their  vast  expanse  boundless.  Let  us  gain  in- 
spiration, knowledge,  happiness,  and  content  for  the  asking.  Let  them 
rule  by  their  influence  and  love  for  man-kind. 

FRANCES  MINER 


(lUith  .Apologies  to  O'Henry) 


Sid  Bolster  had  been  engaged  in  as  many  schemes  for  making 
money  as  there  are  recipes  for  cooking  rice  in  China. 

Best  of  all  he  liked  to  tell  about  his  earlier  days,  when  he  sold 
liniments  and  cough  remedies  on  street  corners,  living  hand-to-mouth 
and  heart-to-heart  with  the  people,  always  ready  to  flop  heads  or  tails 
with  Fortune  for  his  last  nickel. 

"I  struck  Fisher  Hill,  Arkansaw,"  he  said,  "in  a  buckskin  suit, 
moccasins,  long  hair  and  a  thirty-karat  diamond  ring  that  I  got  from 
an  actor  in  Mecarkana.  I  don't  know  what  he  ever  did  with  the  neck- 
tie clasp  I  traded  him  for  it. 

"I  was  the  honorable  Dr.  Waugh-hoo,  celebrated  Indian  medicine 
man.  I  carried  but  one  best  bet  at  that  time.  Rejuvenation  Bitters. 
It  was  made  of  life-renewing  herbs  found  by  the  wife  of  the  chief  of 
the  Crawhaw  Indian  nation,  while  gathering  greens  to  garnish  a  roast 
dog  for  the  annual  corn  dance. 

"Business  hadn't  been  good  in  the  last  town  and  so  I  reached  this 
place  with  only  five  dollars.  I  went  to  a  Fisher  Hill  druggist  and  he 
credited  me  with  half  a  gross  of  eight-ounce  bottles  and  corks.  I  had 
the  labels  and  ingredients  in  my  valise,  left  over  from  the  last  place, 
and,  believe  me,  things  began  to  brighten  considerable  after  I  got  to 
my  room  and  was  filling  those  bottles  from  the  water  tap  with  Reju- 
venation Bitters,  with  them  lining  up  by  the  dozen  on  the  table  beside 
me. 


"Was  it  a  fake?  No  indeed.  There  was  two  dollars  worth  of  anis 
fluid  extract  and  a  dime's  worth  of  aniline  dye  in  that  half  gross  of 
Bitters.  Why,  sometimes  when  I've  gone  through  a  town  years  later 
I've  had  people  ask  me  for  them. 

"That  night  I  got  a  wagon  and  started  up  the  street  selling  these 
things.  They  were  going  strong  at  fifty-five  cents  a  bottle — fifty-five 
reduced  down  from  a  dollar — and  I  began  to  see  some  hopes  of  getting 
enough  cash  so  that  I  could  get  out  of  this  God-forsaken  neck  of  the 
woods.  Just  at  that  point  I  felt  someone  tugging  at  my  coat  tails.  I 
knew  what  that  meant  so  I  slipped  a  fiver  off  my  roll  and  sneaked  it 
into  the  hand  of  the  man  who  stood  there  with  a  German  silver  star  in 
his  coat  lapel. 

"Constable,"  says  I,  "it's  a  fine  night." 

"Have  you  got  a  city  license,"  he  asks,  "to  sell  that  ill-smelling, 
illegitimate,  ill-producing  essence  of  garlic  that  you  flatter  by  the  name 
of  medicine?" 

"I  most  certainly  have  not,"  says  I,  "I  didn't  know  that  you  had 
a  city  here.  I'll  get  up  early  in  the  morning  and  if  I  can  find  evidences 
of  such  an  animal,  I'll  get  a  license." 

"I'll  have  to  close  you  up  until  you  do,"  says  the  constable. 

"I  quit  selling  and  went  back  to  the  hotel  and  started  talking  to 
the  landlord  about  it. 

"Oh,  you  won't  stand  no  show  in  Fisher  Hill,"  he  says.  "Doctor 
Stanton,  the  only  doctor  in  the  town,  is  a  brother-in-law  of  the  mayor 
and  they  work  together  and  don't  let  no  fake  doc  practice  here." 

"I  don't  practice  medicine,"  I  complained,  "I've  got  a  state  ped- 
dlers' license  and  I  take  out  a  city  one  too,  if  it's  necessary." 

I  went  to  the  mayor's  office  next  morning  and  got  informed  that 
the  high  flunky-munck  hadn't  showed  up  yet.  They  didn't  know  when 
he'd  be  down,  so  old  Doc  Waugh-hoo  slumps  down  in  a  hotel  chair 
and  lights  a  stogey  and  starts  to  wait. 

"After  a  while  a  young  man  with  a  vari-colored  necktie  drops 
into  the  chair  next  to  me  and  asks  the  time. 

"Half  past  ten,"  says  I,  "an'  you  are  Ed  Johnson.  Wasn't  it  you 
that  had  such  great  success  with  the  Great  Whiteway-Cupid-My-Dear 
package  down  through  the  central  states?" 

"Ed  was  pleased  to  hear  that  I  remembered  him.  He  was  a  fine 
street  man ;  and  what  counts  more,  he  respected  his  profession,  and  was 


usually  satisfied  with  three  to  four  hundred  per  cent  profit.  He  had 
had  plenty  of  offers  to  go  into  the  illegitimate  stock  and  other  sales- 
man games,  but  he  preferred  to  get  rich  slowly  but  honestly. 

"I  wanted  to  get  a  partner  pretty  badly,  so  Ed  and  I  goes  in 
cahoots.  I  told  Ed  how  things  lay  in  Fisher  Hill,  and  it  appeared  that 
he  was  pretty  low  himself,  having  just  got  off  the  train  and  was  plan- 
ning to  canvass  the  town  for  a  few  dollars  to  help  build  a  memorial 
tombstone  for  President  McKinley,  the  news  of  whose  death  had  just 
recently  reached  this  place.  So  we  went  out  on  the  porch  to  sit  and 
talk  things  over. 

''The  next  morning  at  eleven  o'clock,  I  was  sitting  there  alone 
and  an  old  Uncle  Tom  shuffles  into  the  place  and  asks  for  the  doctor 
to  come  quick  and  see  Judge  Bannister,  who,  it  appears,  was  the 
mayor  and  a  very  sick  man. 

"1  told  the  old  boy  that  I  was  no  doctor  and  asked  him  why  the 
deuce  he  didn't  see  the  real  thing. 

"  'Boss,'  says  he,  'Doc  Stanton  am  done  gone  out  of  dis  yere  city 
last  night.  He's  de  only  doctor  in  dis  yere  town,  and  de  mayor  am 
shure  one  pow'ful  sick  man.  He  done  gone  sent  me  to  ask  you,  suh,  to 
come. 

"  'As  gentleman  to  man,'  says  I,  'I'll  come  over.'  So  I  put  a  bottle 
of  Rejuvenation  Bitters  in  my  pocket  and  goes  up  to  the  "Heights"  to 
the  mayor's  mansion,  the  swellest  house  in  town,  having  two  cast  steel 
lions  on  the  front  door  step. 

"This  Mayor  Bannister  was  in  bed  all  covered  up  but  his  head  and 
he  was  makin'  noises  that  would  have  made  anyone  in  Chicago  think 
that  the  "L"  was  off  the  track. 

"  'Doc,'  says  he,  'I'm  terrible  sick.  Don't  you  think  you  could  do 
something  about  it?' 

"  'Mr.  Mayor,'  says  I,  'I  ain't  no  pre-ordained  disciple  of  an  oracle, 
nor  a  graduate  of  no  undertaker's  school  but  I  have  come  as  a  fellow- 
man  to  do  the  best  I  can  for  you.' 

"  'I'm  deeply  obliged,'  says  he,  'Doc  Waugh-hoo,  meet  my  nephew 
Mr.  Billet,  who  has  done  his  best  to  alleviate  my  pain,  but  without 
success.    Oh,  Lordy,  Ow-w-w-w,'  he  sings  out. 

"I  nods  at  Mr.  Billet  and  sets  down  by  the  side  of  the  mayor. 
'Let  me  see  your  kid —  I  mean  your  tongue,'  says  I.    I  felt  of  his  pulse 


and  listened  in  at  his  heart  beats  for  a  while  and  then  asks,  'How  long 
have  you  been  sick,  Mayor?' 

"  'I  was  taken — owch —  last  night,'  he  says,  'I'm  dying.  Can't 
you  please  do  something  for  it,  Doc?' 

"  'Mr.  Skillet,  says  I,  'open  the  window  a  little  further,  will  you?' 

"  'Billet,'  says  he.  'Do  you  feel  like  you  could  eat  some  punkin 
pie,  Uncle  James?' 

"  'Mr.  Mayor,'  says  I,  after  pondering  deeply,  'you  have  a 
common  discrepancy  of  the  lower  heart  osxcilations.'  And  then  I 
picked  up  my  hat  and  started  to  walk  out. 

"  'You  ain't  goin'  yet,  are  you  Doc?'  asks  the  Mayor. 

"  'Mayor,'  says  I,  'common  medicine  won't  do  you  no  good  now. 
But  there  is  one  power  higher  which  might  help.' 

"  'Oh,  my  God,'  cries  he,  'what  is  it?' 

"  'The  power  of  the  mind  over  the  body,'  says  I.  The  scientific 
demonstration  of  the  will  over  the  sarsparilla." 

"  'What  is  this  junk  you  speak  of  Doc?  You  ain't  a  Socialist,  be 
you?' 

"The  subject  with  which  I  deal,'  I  replied,  'is  that  which  is  com- 
monly known  as  psychic  financiering.  It  is  sub-conscientious  thought 
treatment  of  fallacies  and  meningitis.' 

"  "Can  you  work  it  Doc?'  he  asks. 

"  'Say,  Mr.  Mayor,  I  says,  'I  am  the  one  and  only  Sole  Sanhedrin 
and  Ostensible  Hoopla  of  the  Inner  Pulpit.  You  see  me  selling  in  the 
streets  to  the  poor.  I  don't  practice  it  on  them.  I  won't  drag  it  in  the 
dust,  because  they  haven't  got  the  dust. 

"  'How  much  do  you  want  for  a  treatment,"  asks  the  Mayor. 

"Seein'  as  how  he  was  rather  a  rich  guy,  I  told  him  that  upon 
payment  of  $200  I  would  cure  him  or  one  of  us  would  die  while  I  was 
trying  to  do  it. 

"He  accepted  the  offer  thankfully. 

"I  set  down  beside  him  and  looked  him  straight  in  the  eyeS. 
'Now,'  says  I,  'you  are  not  half  so  sick  as  you  thought  you  were,  are 
you  ?  NO !  Not  even  a  quarter,  are  you  ?  You  are  feeling  almost 
well,  aren't  you? 

"  'Say  Doc,'  he  says,  'I  am  beginning  to  feel  better  already.  Now 
if  only  I  could  reduce  the  bump  on  my  side  here,  I'd  feel  fine.' 

"  'That'll  come  in  time,'  I  told  him. 


"Finally  he  says  that  he  thinks  he's  had  about  enough  for  one 
day,  so  I  promises  to  come  back  the  next  day,  and  took  my  departure. 
The  mayor  tries  to  pay  me  something  on  account,  but  I  refused,  telling 
him  I'd  wait  until  he  was  cured. 

"Next  day  I  goes  back  again,  and  found  the  mayor  feeling  pretty 
rotten.  Except  for  his  feet  and  whiskers  he  was  entirely  covered  up 
in  bed.  His  nephew  was  standing  there  and  says,  'Good  morning.  Dr. 
Whoa-ha,'  to  me. 

"  'Mr.  Billet,  if  you  please,'  says  he,  'Uncle  James  is  feeling 
slightly  better.' 

"  'Well,  Mr.  Killet,  I'll  give  him  another  treatment,'  says  I. 

"So  I  sets  down  by  the  mayor  and  gave  him  another  treatment. 
At  the  end  of  it  he  says  that  he  feels  a  hundred  per  cent  better  and 
that  he  thinks  one  more  treatment  will  suffice. 

"  'I  think  so,'  says  I,  'and  if  it  isn't,  it  should  be  anyway.' 

"As  I  was  leaving  he  tried  again  to  pay  me,  but  I  put  him  off  until 
the  next  day.  I  didn't  want  to  take  a  chance  on  having  him  give  me 
fifty  dollars  and  then  saying  that  he  didn't  need  any  more  treatments 
when  I  came  around  the  next  day. 

"Next  day  I  come  around  and  the  old  mayor  was  settin'  up  out 
of  bed.  I  gave  him  a  treatment  and  after  it  was  over  he  says,  'It  was 
$200  I  was  to  pay  you,  wasn't  it?' 

"  'Glad  to  talk  about  more  cheerful  subjects,'  says  I,  '$200  is 
right,  and  no  checks  please,  for  I  hate  to  write  my  name  on  the  back 
of  a  check  almost  as  bad  as  on  the  front.' 

"  'I've  got  the  cash  here,'  says  the  mayor,  pulling  a  pocketbook 
from  under  the  pillow  in  his  chair. 

"  'Bring  the  receipt,'  he  says  to  Billet. 

"I  signed  the  receipt  and  put  the  money  in  my  pocket. 

"  'Now  do  your  duty,  officer,'  says  the  mayor  grinning  much  un- 
like a  sick  man. 

"Mr.  Billet  lays  his  hand  on  my  arm. 

"  'Dr.  Waugh-hoo,  alias  Bolster,'  says  he,  'you're  under  arrest  for 
practising  medicine  without  authority  under  the  State  Law.' 
"  'Who  are  you?'  I  asks. 

'  "I'll  tell  you  who  he  is,'  says  the  mayor.  'He's  a  detective  from 
the  state  medical  department  who's  been  chasing  you  over  seven  states 
and  this  is  the  scheme  we  fixed  up  to  catch  you  with  the  goods.  I 
guess  you  won't  do  any  more  doctoring  around  these  parts  will  you, 


Mr.  Fakir?'  laughs  he.    'What  was  it  you  said  I  had?    Well,  anyway, 
it  wasn't  softening  of  the  brain,  I  guess,  was  it?' 
'A  detective,'  says  I. 
"  'Correct,'  says  Mr.  Billet.    'I'll  have  to  turn  you  over  to  the 
sheriff.' 

"  'Let's  see  you  do  it,'  says  I,  and  I  grabs  Billet  by  the  throat  and 
half  throws  him  out  of  the  window,  but  he  pulls  a  gun  and  sticks  it 
under  my  chin,  and  I  stand  still.  Then  he  puts  handcuffs  on  me  and 
takes  the  money  out  of  my  pocket, 

"  'I  witness,'  says  he,  'that  they're  the  same  bills  that  you  and  I 
marked.  Judge  Bannister.  I'll  turn  them  over  to  the  sheriff  when  we 
get  to  his  office.    He'll  need  them  for  evidence  in  the  case.' 

"  'All  right,  Mr.  Billet,'  says  the  mayor.  'And  now.  Dr.  Waugh- 
hoo,  why  don't  you  demonstrate?  Can't  you  pull  the  cork  out  of  your 
magnetism  with  you  teeth  and  hocus-pocus  those  handcups  off?' 

"  'Come  on,  officer,'  says  I,  dignified  like.  'I  may  as  well  make 
the  best  of  it.'   And  then  I  turns  to  old  Bannister  and  rattles  the  chains. 

"  'Mr.  Mayor,'  says  I,  'the  time  will  come  soon  when  you'll  believe 
that  personal  magnetism  is  a  success.  And  you'll  be  sure  that  it  suc- 
ceeded in  this  case,  too.' 

"And  I  guess  it  did. 

"When  we  got  nearly  to  the  gate,  I  says:  'We  might  meet  some- 
body now,  Ed.    I  reckon  you  better  take  them  off,  and  '    What  say? 

Why  of  course  it  was  Ed.  Johnson.  That  was  his  scheme  and  that  was 
how  we  got  the  capital  to  come  east  again." 

WARD  MELODY 


The  Initiation  of  Dromeo 


The  Fraternity  called  Walter  Haviland  "Professor."  Haviland 
was  one  of  their  pledged  freshmen.  A  good  nickname  gracefully  used 
is  a  great  thing.  It  puts  a  freshman  considerably  at  his  ease  and  im- 
presses him  with  the  feelingr  tha^  he  belongs  to  the  crowd. 

The  first  day  Haviland  came  over  for  dinner,  Bob  Duncan,  a 
senior,  spoke  up,  "Are  you  a  relative  of  Lamb,  the  botany  professor?" 

"I  have  never  heard  so,"  answered  the  freshman. 

"Are  you  in  any  of  his  classes?" 

"No,  I  am  not  taking  botany." 

"If  you  were,  I  don't  believe  the  class  could  tell  you  apart.  Does- 
n't he  look  like  Lamb,  to  beat  the  band,  fellows?" 

"Lamb  can't  look  much  like  a  professor  if  he  looks  like  me." 

"He  doesn't,"  said  Duncan.  "They've  got  him  down  as  an  asso- 
ciate professor.    He  gets  taken  for  a  freshman  right  along." 

"They  say  there  was  a  big  farmer  who  went  in  to  register  in 
botany  and  wouldn't  do  business  with  Lamb  at  all,"  said  Perkins.  "He 
said  he  wasn't  as  green  as  he  looked  and  he  knew  all  about  these 
students  who  make  believe  they're  professors  and  give  false  examin- 
ations.   The  professor  was  red  as  a  beet." 

"I  don't  blame  him,"  said  Duncan.  "He's  married  and  has  two 
children." 

"Are  you  sure  they're  his?"  said  Pellams  seriously.  "I've  seen 
him  with  them  on  the  campus,  but  I  thought  perhaps  he  had  borrowed 
them  for  effect,  to  keep  off  the  senior  girls." 

This  table  talk  gave  the  men  an  idea  for  a  nickname  and  so,  when 
they  knew  the  freshman  a  little  better,  they  slipped  an  arm  thru  his 
and  called  him  Professor.  It  was  really  the  most  civilized  nickname 
in  the  house. 

One  Thursday  at  football  practice  Pellams  said  to  Haviland, 
"Professor,  on  Saturday  night  you  are  to  be  initiated.  Bring  over  your 
suitcase  with  a  change  of  clothes  and  a  pair  of  old  shoes." 

"I  was  going  on  a  little  trip  Saturday,"  murmured  Haviland,  his 
heart  beating  faster,  "but  " 

"You've  changed  your  mind,"  finished  Pellams  quietly.  "We  will 
have  dinner  as  usual  and  you  will  be  on  time,  please." 


Haviland  was  not  wholly  at  peace  as  he  walked  back  to  his  dormi- 
tory. He  knew  that  of  all  the  fraternities  the  Phos  were  the  most  severe 
in  their  initiations — one  of  the  Phos  had  told  him  so.  At  the  post  office 
that  morning  he  met  Professor  Lamb  starting  off  on  a  day's  botanizing 
in  the  foothills.  He  did  not  know  the  instructor  but  he  envied  him  as 
he  leaned  on  his  wheel  and  then  started  off  for  the  hills  beyond  the 
lake.  There  certainly  was  a  strong  resemblance.  He  went  around 
to  the  courts  where  "Cap"  Smith  was  waiting  to  play  tennis  and  he  put 
on  an  infant  bravado  that  secretly  pleased  the  sophomore. 

After  a  few  sets,  "Cap,"  put  his  racket  away.  "No  more  tennis. 
Professor,"  he  said  with  meaning.  "You'd  better  rest  most  of  the  day. 
Get  your  studies  done  for  Monday,  you  won't  feel  much  like  studying 
Monday,  you  know." 

Dinner  that  night  was  the  most  miserable  meal  Haviland  had  ever 
choked  his  way  through.    His  time  had  come. 

The  young  moon,  stooping  toward  the  shaggy  rim  of  the  hills, 
looked  down  into  the  pasture  lands  back  of  the  campus.  There  she 
saw  Walter  Haviland  blindfolded  and  with  a  rope  around  his  waist. 
Three  other  freshmen  were  no  better  off.  Haviland  had  been  given 
to  the  tender  mercy  of  Cap.  Smith  and  Pellams  Chase.  This  was  indeed 
a  high  honor. 

Their  objection  was  a  gully  thru  which  the  water  ran  in  Winter 
time,  and  into  this  gully  they  flung  the  unlucky  Walter  and  took  their 
ruthless  course  to  a  part  of  the  field  where  another  group  of  men  had 
gathered. 

The  moon  took  one  last  look  before  slipping  down  behind  the 
ridge  of  trees  and  with  this  last  look  she  saw  Haviland  lying  on  his 
face  in  the  bottom  of  the  gulch.  She  also  saw  Professor  Lamb  hurrying 
across  the  country  from  his  day  of  collecting.  The  lingering  moon 
peeking  over  the  trees  saw  the  instructor  clear  the  fence  and  plunge 
into  a  shadowy  gully.  Then  before  she  could  see  what  happened  next 
the  stern  law  of  the  solar  system  drew  her  relunctant  down. 

The  men  in  charge  of  Haviland  came  back  from  their  consultation. 
When  they  were  near  the  gully,  a  man  appeared  climbing  out.  They 
bounded  along  after  him  and  came  up  with  him.  To  their  surprise  it 
was  Haviland  with  his  bandage  off  and  no  ropes  on  him.  He  should 
pay  for  trying  to  give  them  the  slip.  Smith  threw  himself  on  the  top 
of  the  freshman  and  in  a  jiff  new  ropes  and  bandages  were  applied. 


They  seized  him  and  ran  him  at  full  speed  heading  for  an  old  well. 

"On  your  knees,  Professor,"  gasped  Palams,  with  as  much  author- 
ity as  his  lack  of  breath  would  allow.  The  panting  villian  remained 
standing. 

"DOWN,"  accompained  by  a  resound  blow  of  a  barrel  stave. 
"BIFF!" 

The  unfortunate  creature  sprawled  beside  the  well  but  struggled 
up  to  a  half-kneeling  position.  "This  must  stop,"  he  gasped  painfully. 
"It  is — an — outrage.    I — am." 

"No  levity,  sir,"  said  Smith.  You've  got  to  do  what  we  say.  Pro- 
fessor, or  you  won't  get  in  at  all." 

"I  don't  want  to — get — in,"  panted  the  poor  wretch  in  protest. 
"It's  a  mistake — I — ." 

"See  here,  professor,  where  is  your  nerve?  Be  a  man;  you'll  never 
be  a  Pho  at  this  rate.    Rise,  Neophyte." 

"Let's  kill  him,"  whispered  one  of  the  men.    "We'll  duck  him." 

Never  before  had  there  been  so  shameful  a  display  of  the  white 
feather.  They  tightened  the  rope  under  his  arms,  and  before  he  could 
guess  their  intentions  they  were  lowering  him  down  the  slippery  side. 
When  his  feet  struck  the  water,  he  shouted  unintelligibly,  and  struggled 
violently.    Presently  they  hoisted  him  dripping  and  speechless. 

"Thou  has  now  been  cleansed  of  thy  sin  and  cowardice.  Neophyte," 
exclaimed  Pellams.   "Forward  to  the  joys  that  await  thee  at  the  house." 

The  half  dead  initiate  had  to  be  carried  up  stairs.  Smith  took  off 
the  rope  and  told  him  to  strip  for  a  bath.  Instead  he  sat  on  the  bed 
with  his  head  in  his  hands. 

"Come,  hurry  up,  Haviland,"  said  Cap.  He  felt  a  brutal  impa- 
tience to  see  what  the  barrel  stave  had  done  to  his  back. 

The  wretch  raised  his  head  slowly  and  untied  the  bandage  saying, 
"I  am  not  Haviland,  Mr.  Smith,  and  I  don't  want  a  bath."  There  was  no 
anger  in  his  voice  only  a  great  weariness. 

The  freezing  truth  dawned  on  the  horrified  student.  His  first 
impulse  was  to  run  out  of  the  house  and  keep  running.  He  stammered, 
"Where  is  Haviland?" 

"I  don't  know  where  Haviland  is,"  said  the  instructor.  "I  don't 
know  who  Haviland  is.  If  I  have  taken  his  place,  I'm  ready  to  change 
right  now." 

Smith  laughed  aloud.    "Professor,  when  we've  found  Haviland 


and  you've  seen  him,  you'll  understand  the  whole  joke  and — ." 

"There  was  no  mistake,"  said  the  other  coldly.  "You  called  me 
professor  while  you  were  beating  me."    This  only  set  Smith  off  again. 

"That's  our  name  for  Haviland.  You  see  he  looks  like  you  and 
you've  simply  got  to  stay  for  our  feed,  if  we  have  to  tie  you  up." 

Professor  Lamb  of  the  botany  department  smiled  wanly.  "I  think 
I  will  take  a  bath  anyway,"  he  sighed. 

ALLEN  THAYER. 


1.  Time.    Twelve  O'clock  on  Commencement  Night. 

2.  Place.    Any  English  Room  in  Saginaw  High. 

3.  Characters.  The  Soul  of  Poetry,  The  Heart  of  Prose,  The  Mind 
of  Composition. 

Prose  (in  soliloquy)  I'  faith,  it  warms  the  marrow  of  my  bones  that 
we  have  done  with  them — the  thankless  wretches  of  the  class  of  1922. 
A  curse  upon  them ! 

Enter  the  Soul  of  Poetry.  What  is  it,  brother?  Methought  I  heard 
you  calumniating  our  friends  of  1922. 

Prose.    By  my  troth,  you  have  said  the  word. 

Poetry.  But  why,  prithee?  Are  they  not  young  and  beautiful — 
and  full  of  the  joy  of  life  and  the  poetry  of  motion?  Are  they  not  as 
gay  and  blithesome  a  company  as  we  have  seen  for  many  a  year  in  these 
classic  halls?    Are  they — 

Prose  (interrupting)  You  are  right  again,  O  sister.  Marry!  how 
gay  they  are !  In  fact,  as  one  of  your  own  satellites  has  said,  they  are 
as  fresh  as  is  the  month  of  May.  Ah,  could  you  but  know  what  I  have 
suffered  at  their  hands,  and  I  might  add  at  their  feet,  for  they  have 
been  known  to  kick  volumes  of  me  from  corner  to  corner  as  if  I  were 
a  football  or  a  pair  of  tennis  shoes  (sighs  deeply  and  clutches  at  his 
hair.) 

Poetry.  Of  course  I  see  your  meaning,  brother,  but  methinks  that 
you  do  press  the  spur  too  close.  'Tis  true,  'tis  pity,  as  my  own  special 
favorite  has  so  truly  remarked.  To  them  a  thing  of  beauty  was  often 
an  object  for  ribald  merriment,  and  yet  I  love  them  for  I  know  that  in 
time  they  will  come  to  love  me. 


Prose  (scoffing)  Love  you !  Well,  well,  I  would  never  have  thought 
that  you  had  so  little  discrimination.  Do  you  know  what  one  of  your 
blithe  seniors  said  about  your  special  favorite,  Will  Shakespeare? 

(Poetry  sadly  shakes  her  head.) 

Prose  (triumphanly) .  Said  he  was  drunk  or  crazy  when  he  wrote 
Hamlet.   That  sounds  as  if  he  was  getting  ready  to  love  you,  what? 

Poetry  (with  a  dry  sob)  Prithee,  prithee,  dear  brother, — spare  me! 
— you  know  'twas  only  because  he  didn't  understand. 

Prose  (sarcastically)  Oh !  Understand !  as  though  any  of  them  ever 
try  to  understand !    They  don't  even  want  to  understand. 

Poetry  (indignantly)  But  you  are  wrong,  brother  Prose.  'Tis  you 
that  do  not  try  nor  want  to  understand  them. 

Prose.  Go  to!  You  can't  blame  me,  can  you?  And  after  what 
they  said  about  that  master  of  English  prose — Edmund  Burke  withal. 

Poetry.   And  what  was  that? 

Prose  (angrily).  They  said  they  could  readily  see  why  so  many  of 
the  House  of  Commons  evacuated  the  legislative  hall  when  he  began 
to  talk,  and  wished  they  could  do  likewise  when  his  speech  on  Concilia- 
tion was  the  topic  of  the  day.  I  give  you  my  word  that  the  shoe  leather 
which  they  wore  out  in  running  hither  and  yon  to  gather  in  from  hard- 
working students  summarizing  sentences  was  nothing  short  of — 

Poetry.  Truly,  Prose,  I  don't  see  how  you  can  blame  them  for  dis- 
liking such  an  uninteresting  subject.  Of  course,  'tis  true  it  enlightens 
their  minds  and  improves  their  intellectuallity  but  that  doesn't  make 
them  have  a  profound  joy  in  its  studying. 

Prose  (angrily)  I  don't  see  why  you  are  so  determined  to  take  their 
part  against  me. 

Poetry  (beseechingly).  Do  not  be  angry,  brother.  There  must  be 
someone  to  take  their  part  since  they  are  not  here  to  do  it  for  them- 
selves, mustn't  there? 

(A  loud  noise  is  heard.  Composition  comes  stumbling  in  so  be- 
daubed with  red  ink  that  he  is  scarcely  recognizable.) 

Prose  (irritably)  What's  the  matter  with  you? 

Composition  (gasping)  Can  you  not  see?  I've  been  through  the 
war.  Four  years  of  constant  hacking  at  one  must  necessarily  result  in 
a  somewhat  turbulent  exterior. 

Prose.    What  do  you  mean — war? 

Composition.    Wh,  I  speak  figuratively,  though  after  all,  what  is 


it  but  war — to  have  these  unbridled  and  unlicensed  young  infidels  con- 
stantly harassing  one?  How  they  trampled  on  my  most  sensitive  parts, 
unity,  emphasis — and  as  for  coherence — alack! — they  had  no  feeling 
for  it  whatsoever. 

Poetry.  Oh,  so  we  have  another  one  come  to  lacerate  the  memory 
of  our  young  friends  of  the  Class  of  1922.  And  pray  tell  me,  were  there 
not  enough  who  really  appreciated  you  and  liked  to  do  themes  and 
study  grammar  to  make  up  for  those  that  did  not? 

Composition  (rather  shamefacedly)  Since  you  bring  it  up,  sister, 
I  must  answer  that  there  were  a  few  with  some  talent.  Some  of  those 
that  liked  to  write,  wrote  orations  when  they  were  Juniors.  Of  course, 
as  this  wasn't  required,  only  those  who  wanted  to  wrote  orations  and 
consequently,  there  were  some  very  fine  ones  written. 

Poetry.  Then  why  is  it  that  you  two  do  not  do  like  I  and  think 
only  of  those  who  really  appreciated  you  and  forget  those  who  did  not, 
for  after  all  'tis  only  they  that  suffer  from  their  lack  of  appreciation. 

Prose.  Perhaps  that  is  a  good  way,  but  I  hate  to  think  of  all  those 
that  threw  so  much  mud  at  us.  'Tis  much  more  pleasing  to  be  liked 
than  disliked. 

Poetry.  But  I  think  they  all  liked  some  parts  of  us.  I'm  sure  that 
they  all  liked  some  of  me.  When  they  were  seniors,  they  rather  enjoyed 
the  awed  looks  with  which  they  were  sure  to  be  met  when  they  started 
in  on  "Whan  that  Aprille."  And  if  they  chanted  Milton's  "Sonnet  on 
His  Blindness"  or  on  "Cromwell"  fast  enough,  the  effect  was  almost 
as  good.  What  boots  it  to  talk  of  the  things  they  didn't  like?  They 
did  realize  that  Hamlet  wasn't  so  very  different  in  temperament  from 
many  of  them  and  they  got  quite  worked  up  as  to  the  relative  wicked- 
ness of  Macbeth  and  his  strong-minded  spouse,  and  they  did  like  parts 
of  "Rabbi  Ben  Ezra"  though  they  hated  to  admit  it.  It  always  amused 
me  to  see  how  their  faces  lighted  up  when  they  came  across  a  quotation 
with  which  they  were  familiar,  like  the  "paths  of  glory"  and  "the  light 
fantastic"  and  "the  loud  laugh  that  spoke  the  vacant  mind"  and — 

Prose  (jealously)  Oh,  don't  be  so  cocky!  They  liked  parts  of  me, 
too.  They  liked  the  short  stories  that  they  read  when  they  were  Juni- 
ors and  many  of  the  Freshmen,  especially  the  boys,  were  so  attached 
to  Treasure  Island  that  they  could  scarcely  go  to  bed  until  they  found 
how  it  turned  out.  And  now  I  do  recall  that  many  a  time  and  oft,  I 
have  heard  them  sounding  the  praises  of  some  of  their  outside  reading 


books  such  as,  "Just  David,"  "The  Call  of  the  Wild,"  "Richard  Carvel," 
"The  Crises,"  "Oliver  Twist,"  "The  Little  Minister"  and  many  others. 
They  nearly  split  their  sides  laughing  at  Stevenson's  "Travels  on  a  Don- 
key" which  they  read  when  they  were  Juniors. 

Composition.  Gramercy!  'Tis  queer  the  different  abilities  of  stu- 
dents. Some  find  the  English  so  easy  and  others  have  to  work  very 
hard. 

Prose  (sarcastically)  'Tis  that,  and  many  of  them  seem  to  have 
for  a  motto,  "They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait,"  and  then  they 
hope  for  someone  to  come  along  who  will  be  kind  enough  to  lend  them 
his  work  or  else  they  try  to  bluff  it  out  when  they  get  to  class. 

Composition.  Well,  they  found  it  pretty  hard  to  bluff  in  my  subject 
unless  they  could  get  someone  else  to  do  their  work  and  most  of  them 
had  enough  work  writing  their  own  without  doing  someone  else's  work. 

Poetry.  'Tis  said  that  the  Seniors  found  the  Modern  Plays  rather 
easier  to  elucidate  than  Plays  like  "Henry  V."  or  "Julius  Caesar." 

Prose.    'S  wounds!    'Tis  no  wonder. 

Poetry.  Perhaps  not,  but  give  me  Shakespeare's  works  any  day! 
For  the  nonce  they  surely  found  "A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream"  easy 
reading. 

Prose.  Alas  the  while!  How  those  Juniors  did  dislike  Orations! 
They  certainly  slandered  poor  Washington  because  of  his  "Farewell 
Address,"  while  they  always  admired  Lincoln  because  his  Gettysburg 
speech  was  so  short.  They  clept  Daniel  Webster  the  vilest  names  they 
could  think  of  on  account  of  his  numerous  lengthy  orations. 

Poetry.  How  was  it  with  you.  Composition?  Didn't  they  greatly 
abuse  you  because  of  the  grammar  work  with  which  you  pestered  their 
young  lives? 

Prose.    Quick!    Haste  me  to  know  it! 

Composition.  Oh,  it  all  depended  on  the  student.  Some  sat  in  fear 
and  trembling  lest  they  be  called  while  others  had  a  bored  look  of 
"Why  keep  me  here?  I  knew  all  this  ages  ago!"  It  all  depended  on 
the  foundation  which  they  had  received  in  the  grades  as  to  whether 
they  found  it  easy  or  not. 

Poetry.  'Twas  quite  amusing  when  the  Sophomores  tried  to  scan 
the  verses  of  "The  Lady  of  the  Lake."  However,  there  was  enough 
of  romance  in  the  story  to  make  them  enjoy  it  and  they  were  thrilled 
too  by  "The  Ancient  Mariner,"  and  in  "The  Idylls  of  the  King,"  the 


great  bravery  of  Lancelot  made  them  almost  forget  his  faithlessness 
to  his  king. 

Prose.  At  the  time  they  were  reading  "Ivanhoe"  and  "Silas  Mar- 
ner,"  they  spent  most  of  their  outside  time  studying,  for  they  were  Fresh- 
men then  but  by  the  time  they  were  reading  "A  Tale  of  Two  Cities," 
they  had  entirely  lost  this  idea  of  hard  work  and  the  primrose  path 
looked  very  enticing  to  them. 

Poetry.  Oh  well !  they  had  to  work  hard  enough  in  their  Senior 
year,  with  all  their  outside  work. 

Prose.  The  outside  work  forms  the  obligations  which  students 
have  to  discharge  in  order  to  graduate. 

Composition.  Oh,  I'm  aweary  of  this  discussion.  My  gashes  cry  for 
aid.  (Exit) 

Poetry.  And  I  too  must  needs  find  refreshment  for  my  spirit  be- 
fore I  go.  Tell  me  this,  brother,  can't  you — won't  you  admit  that  the 
Class  of  1922  was  after  all  a  fine  one? 

Prose.  Oh  have  it  your  own  way.  Yes,  they  were  not  so  bad. 
(Hesitatingly)  In  fact,  the  longer  I  think  of  the  matter  the  more  inclined 
I  am  to  belief  that,  considering  the  fifty-two  classes  that  have  been 
graduated  from  this  High  School,  the  Class  of  1922  is  probably  as  good, 
if  not  the  very  best,  that  we  have  watched  pass  out  of  these  doors  for- 
ever. 

THELMA  NELSON. 


Un  Ttldridge  Francdis 


Un  mariage  frangais  est  tout  autre  chose  qu'un  mariage  anglais 
ou  americain.  En  France,  un  jeune  homme  prend  non  seulement  sa 
femme  mais  aussi  toute  la  famille  de  sa  femme  -  c'est  une  affaire  de 
famille  et  pas  une  affaire  individuelle.  Par  consequent,  on  a  grand  soin 
de  trouver  un  epoux  convenable  pour  la  demoiselle,  et  faire  un  bon 
mariage  pour  son  fils  ou  sa  fille  est  I'ambition  de  toutes  les  meres. 

Quoique  I'autorite  des  parents  soit  beaucoup  plus  rigide  en  France 
qu'en  Amerique,  les  parents  ne  forcent  pas  les  jeunes  gens  a  se  marier 
sans  le  vouloir.  Mais  du  temps  que  les  gargons  et  les  jeunes  filles 
commencent  a  se  connaitre,  ils  font  la  connaissance  seulement  de  ceux 
qui  seraient  desirables  en  mariage.  Ainsi  deux  meres  arrangent  des 
vacances  pendant  I'ete  au  bord  de  la  mer  avec  leurs  enfants,  afin  que 
le  fils  de  Tune  et  la  fille  de  I'autre  puissent  se  voir  beaucoup..  Presque 
toujours,  apres  un  tel  arrangement,  les  meres  peuvent  annoncer  les 
fi.angailles  du  couple. 

Le  mariage  suit  bientot  les  fiangailles  — aussitot  que  tous  les  pre- 
liminaires  sont  finis.  Des  fiancailles  qui  durent  pendant  des  mois  ou 
des  annees,  comme  en  Amerique,  sont  absolument  inconnues  en  France. 
Quoique  le  jeune  homme  francais  ne  puisse  pas  se  marier  plus  d'une 
fois,  il  a  deux  noces  —  une  le  mariage  civil  et  I'autre  la  ceremonie 
religieuse.  Celle-la  se  fait  d'abord  et  la  ceremonie  a  I'eglise  vingt- 
quatre  heures  plus  tard. 

Le  mariage  civil,  qui  est  le  seul  mariage  legal,  est  fait  par  le 
maire  ou  par  un  de  ses  adjoints.  Sur  I'arrivee  du  maire,  qui  est 
annonce  par  un  fonctionnaire,  les  assistants  a  la  noce  se  levent,  et  il 
lit  des  articles  du  Code  Civil  sur  les  devoirs  de  mariage.  Alors  les 
fiances  font  leur  declaration,  les  parents  donnent  formellement  leur 
permission,  et  les  deux  sont  maries. 

La  ceremonie  religieuse,  qui  est  nommee  "La  Benediction  Nuptiale 
de  I'Eglise,"  est  bien  interessante,  et  elle  coute  bien  cher.    On  divise 


les  ceremonies  en  trois  classes  et  les  frais  sont  selon  la  splendeur  de 
la  ceremonie.  Si  les  noces  sont  de  la  premiere  ou  de  la  seconde  classe, 
la  procession  entre  dans  I'eglise  par  la  porte  d'entree,  il  y  a  un  tapis 
de  la  porte  a  I'autel,  et  il  y  a  de  la  musique  durant  la  ceremonie ;  mais 
si  elles  sont  de  la  troisieme  classe,  la  procession  entre  par  la  porte 
laterale,  et  il  n'y  a  ni  musique  ni  tapis  —  les  frais  etant  diminues  en 
consequence. 

Apres  la  ceremonie  religieuse,  il  y  a  un  dejeuner  ou  une  reception, 
et  ce  qui  surprit  I'Americain  a  cette  reception,  c'est  de  voir  qu'on 
montre  a  tous  les  yeux  non  seulement  les  cadeaux,  mais  aussi  la  trous- 
seau de  la  future.  Un  bal  suit  generalement  et  quelque  fois  le  couple 
nouvellement  marie  ne  pent  pas  quitter  la  maison  avant  le  matin. 


A  French  TTldrridge 


A  French  marriage  is  entirely  different  from  an  English  or  an 
American  one.  In  France  a  young  man  takes  not  only  his  wife,  but 
her  entire  family —  it  is  not  an  individual  affair  but  a  family  matter. 
Consequently  great  care  is  taken  to  find  a  suitable  husband  for  the 
girl  and  it  is  every  mother's  ambition  to  make  a  good  match  for  her 
son  or  daughter. 

Although  parental  authority  is  much  more  strict  in  France  than 
in  America,  the  parents  do  not  force  the  young  people  to  marry  against 
their  wills.  But  from  the  time  that  boys  and  girls  begin  to  see  each 
other,  they  make  the  acquaintance  of  only  those  who  would  make 
desirable  partners.  Thus  two  mothers  plan  to  spend  their  summer 
together  at  the  seashore  with  their  son  and  daughter  so  that  the  two 
may  be  thrown  together  a  great  deal.  Almost  always,  after  such  an 
arrangement,  the  engagement  of  the  couple  is  announced. 

The  wedding  follows  soon  after  the  engagement  is  announced — 
in  fact  just  as  soon  as  the  preliminaries  are  disposed  of.  Betrothals 
which  last  for  months  or  years,  as  in  America,  are  absolutely  unheard 
of  in  France.  Although  the  young  Frenchman  can  be  married  only 
once,  he  usually  has  two  wedding  days — on  one  of  which  occurs  the 
civil  marriage,  and  on  the  other,  the  religious  ceremony.  The  former 
takes  place  first  and  the  other  twenty-four  hours  later. 

The  civil  marriage,  which  is  the  only  legal  one,  is  performed  by 
the  mayor  or  by  one  of  his  assistants.  On  the  arrival  of  the  mayor, 
who  is  announced  by  officials,  the  wedding  party  rises  and  he  reads 
articles  from  the  Code  Civil  which  relate  to  conjugal  duties.  Then 
the  fiances  make  their  declaration,  the  parents  formally  give  their  per- 
mission, and  the  two  are  declared  man  and  wife. 

The  religious  ceremony,  called  "The  Nuptial  Benedictory  of  the 
Church,"  is  very  interesting  and  also  very  expensive.  These  cere- 
monies are  divided  into  three  classes  and  charged  for  according  to  the 
style  of  the  wedding.  If  it  is  of  the  first  or  second  class,  the  procession 
enters  the  church  by  the  front  door,  walks  to  the  altar  over  a  carpet 
and  there  is  music  during  the  ceremony ;  but  if  it  is  of  the  third  class, 
the  party  enters  the  side  door,  and  there  is  neither  carpet  nor  music — 
the  charges  being  reduced  accordingly. 

After  the  ceremony,  there  is  usually  a  breakfast  or  a  reception 
and  at  this  reception,  the  American  is  surprised  to  see  not  only  the 
wedding  gifts,  but  also  the  bride's  entire  trousseau  exposed  to  the  eyes 
of  everyone.  A  ball  generally  follows  and  sometimes  the  newly  mar- 
ried couple  cannot  steal  away  until  the  small  hours  of  the  morning. 

LOUISE  CARLISLE. 


The  Story  ot  Creation 


The  ancient  Greek  and  Roman  ideas  concerning  the  creation  were 
very  vague  and  indefinite.  Unlilce  the  Hebrews,  they  had  no  account 
of  the  beginning;  so  they  constructed  their  own  theories  which  were 
based  largely  on  their  observations  of  nature. 

They  believed  that  in  the  beginning  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky 
were  mixed  together.  Over  this  shapeless  mass,  Chaos  ruled.  He  could 
not  be  described,  because  there  was  no  light  by  which  he  might  be  seen. 
His  wife  was  Nox,  the  Goddess  of  night.  These  two  were  soon  displaced 
by  Erebus,  who  in  turn  dethroned  by  Aether,  Light,  and  Hemera,  Day. 

When  they  saw  the  confusion  of  the  universe,  they  decided  to 
beautify  it.  To  aid  them,  they  summoned  Eros.  Between  them,  they 
created  Pontus,  the  sea,  and  Gaea,  the  earth.  At  this  time,  the  earth 
was  barren  and  unlovely.  There  were  no  hills  and  valleys,  no  trees  or 
grass  or  flowers,  all  was  silent  and  motionless.  Then  Eros  shot  his 
life-giving  arrows  into  the  earth ;  and  immediately  green  things  grew, 
animals  roamed  the  forests,  fish  swam  in  the  streams  and  birds  flew 
in  the  air.  When  Gaea  awoke  and  saw  her  beauty,  she  immediately 
decided  to  make  complete  the  work  which  had  been  so  well  begun;  so 
she  created  Uranus,  the  Heaven. 

The  world  thus  made,  was  supposed  to  be  a  globe,  divided  into 
two  parts  by  a  disk  which  was  the  earth.  Greece  was  in  the  central 
part  and  Mt.  Aetna  was  the  exact  center.  The  Pontus  (correspond- 
ing to  the  Mediterranean  and  Black  Seas)  divided  it  into  two  parts,  and 
the  Ocean  River  flowed  about  the  edge. 

Uranus  and  Gaea  then  gave  birth  to  a  race  of  gods  known  as  the 
Titans.  Uranus,  fearing  their  power,  hid  them  under  the  earth's  sur- 
face in  Tartarus.    Gaea  pleaded  with  Uranus  for  their  release,  in  vain ; 


going  down  into  Tartarus,  she  gave  to  Saturn  a  magic  scythe  and  en- 
couraged him  to  rebel.  Saturn's  revolt  was  successful  and  when  he 
had  taken  over  the  rule  of  the  universe  he  released  his  brothers  and 
sisters.  He  gave  them  different  parts  of  the  world  to  rule,  and  they 
in  return  acknowledged  his  supreme  control.  Uranus,  in  his  wrath, 
prophecied  that  Saturn's  son  would  be  dethroned  in  turn,  by  his  son,  as 
a  punishment  for  rebellion  against  his  father. 

His  prophecy  was  fulfilled,  for  Juppiter  over-came  Saturn.  Be- 
fore he  could  firmly  establish  his  rule,  Juppiter  had  to  defeat  the  race 
of  the  Titans  in  a  ten  year  war.  This  conflict  is  supposed  to  have  oc- 
curred in  Thessaly  where  the  mountainous  nature  of  the  land  indicates 
some  great  natural  upheaval. 

When  Juppiter  had  overcome  all  his  enemies,  he  divided  his  domain, 
giving  to  Neptune  the  sea,  and  to  Pluto  the  underworld. 

Meanwhile  two  of  the  Titans  had  married  and  given  birth  to  two 
giants,  Prometheus  and  Epimetheus.  Eros  gave  to  them  the  task  of 
creating  a  creature  which  should  be  superior  to,  and  rule  over  all  living 
beings.  They  went  to  work  with  clay  and  made  an  image  of  the  gods. 
Eros  then  breathed  life  into  it  and  Minera  gave  it  a  soul.  Thus  was 
man  made. 

Prometheus  wished  to  give  this  creature,  of  which  he  was  so  proud, 
a  gift  which  should  make  him  vastly  superior  to  other  animals.  He  de- 
cided that  fire  was  the  thing  he  needed ;  but  fire  was  the  special  posses- 
sion of  the  gods,  and  he  knew  they  would  not  wish  to  share  it  with  men. 
Finally  deciding  to  risk  their  displeasure,  he  stole  a  fire-brand  from  Mt. 
Olympus  and  gave  it  to  man.  This  is  the  explanation  of  fire  made  by  the 
ancients. 

When  Juppiter  saw  fire,  he  was  very  angry.  He  summoned  the 
gods  to  Olympus  and  they  decided  to  make  a  woman.  They  created 
a  beautiful  woman  and  named  her  Pandora.  Mercury  brought  her  down 
to  earth  and  gave  her  to  Epimetheus.  Their  first  days  together  were 
spent  in  happiness,  roaming  in  the  woods  and  enjoying  their  life  of 
freedom.  One  evening  Juppiter  sent  Mercury  in  guise  of  an  old  man 
to  their  home,  with  a  large  box.  Pandora  immediately  was  consumed 
with  curiosity.  Mercury  evaded  all  her  questions  and  asked  permission 
to  leave  the  box  there  overnight.  When  he  had  gone.  Pandora  refused 
to  join  the  sports  of  her  companions.  Finally,  she  opened  the  box  and 
out  flew  a  horde  of  evil  spirits,  in  the  shape  of  insects  which  bit  and 


stung.  The  last  to  fly  out,  was  not  an  evil  spirit  but  the  gentle  Hope. 
She  fluttered  about,  soothing  the  stings  on  Pandora's  skin,  and  then 
flew  out  the  window  to  perform  the  same  offices  for  others. 

This  is  the  story  of  how  evil  entered  the  world,  bringing  sorrow 
and  grief,  but  Hope  followed  in  its  wake  to  point  out  a  happier  future. 


HENRIETTA  McINTYRE. 


El  Criddo  En  Espana 

La  criada  en  Espana  que  esta  disciplinada  perfectamente,  es  muy 
sincera  y  ambiciosa.  Si  ella  es  una  experta  cocinera  recibe  la  suma 
liberal  de  cuatro  pesos  al  mes. 

Se  levanta  a  las  cuatro  de  la  manana  y  trabaja  invariablemente 
durante  el  dia  hasta  el  anochecer,  cuando  oye  el  sereno  gritar,  "Media 
noche  y  sereno."  Ella  es  una  persona  feliz  y  jovial  que  atiende  a  su 
trabajo,  charlando  sobre  lo  que  no  le  conviene,  cantado  alegremente 
sobre  las  muchas  comidas  y  los  platos  sin  cuenta  y  dejandose  caer 
sobre  e  suelo  de  piedra  como  si  los  nervios  de  la  senora  de  la  casa  estu- 
viesen  hechos  de  hierro. 

Es  muy  facil  de  retener  un  criado  in  Espaiia,  porque  entre  ella  y 
los  que  sirven,  hay  una  confianza  extraordinaria,  una  profunda 
amistad  que  se  establece  sobre  un  compas  ordinario  de  respeto  y 
aprecio  por  los  servicios  prestados.  Quiza  esto  sea  una  razon  porque 
el  problema  de  criadas  no  existe  en  Espaiia. 

No  es  una  vision  rara  ver  un  criado  sentado  a  la  mesa  de  su 
maestro  ocupando  el  sitio  muy  naturalmente  y  sin  familiaridad.  En 
el  dia  de  los  santos,  6  el  natalicio,  el  criado  convida  el  patron  y  el 
dueno  el  huesped.  La  cocina  sirve  como  el  sitio  del  entretenimiento. 
En  esto  dia  grande,  el  criado  compra  vinos,  tintos,  tortitas  y  otras 
golosinas  para  la  acogida  del  amo  que  encuentra  los  otros  amigos  del 
sirviente,  y  se  junta  con  ellos  en  una  base  igual.  La  criada  entretiene 
el  ama  en  la  misma  manera. 

La  criada  es  una  que  hace  un  excelente  pacto  de  compra  y  muchas 
veces  exalta  de  abatimiento  al  mercader  bajo  la  ganancia  total. 

Le  gusta  ir  a  la  despensa  porque  dondequiera  que  intercepta,  si 
esta  ya  en  el  mercado  6  en  la  panaderia,  oye  alguna  chismografia  muy 
valiosa. 

La  criada  es  feliz  al  hacer  todo  lo  que  puede  por  la  seiiora  porque 
despues  de  su  casamiento,  es  la  ama  quien  llena  la  lenceria  de  la 
criada  y  es  ella  quien  echa  la  buena  voluntad  de  la  familia  a  la  nueva 
casa. 


The  Spanish  Seruant 


The  perfectly  trained  Spanish  servant  is  sincere  and  ambitious. 
If  she  is  an  expert  cook  she  is  paid  the  amazingly  large  sum  of  four 
dollars  a  month. 

She  rises  at  four  in  the  morning  and  works  steadily  through  the 
day  until  nightfall  when  she  hears  the  sereno  call,  "Media  noche  y 
sereno!"  (Midnight  and  all  is  well.)  She  is  a  happy,  cheerful  person, 
who  goes  about  her  work  chattering  as  though  time  were  of  no  ac- 
count to  her,  singing  cheerfully  over  her  many  meals  and  countless 
dishes,  and  allowing  her  pails  to  fall  on  to  the  hard  stone  floors  as 
though  the  nerves  of  her  mistress  were  made  of  iron. 

It  is  very  easy  to  keep  a  servant  in  Spain  because  between  her  and 
those  whom  she  serves,  there  is  an  unusual  relationship,  a  deep  friend- 
ship which  is  based  upon  a  common  measure  of  respect  and  apprecia- 
tion for  services  rendered.  Perhaps  this  is  one  reason  why  the  terrible 
servant  problem  does  not  exist  in  Spain. 

It  is  not  an  uncommon  sight  to  see  the  servant  sit  at  his  master's 
table,  filling  the  place  quite  naturally  and  without  familiarity.  On 
his  saints'  day  or  birthday  the  servant  becomes  the  host,  and  the 
master  his  guest.  The  kitchen  is  used  as  the  place  of  entertainment. 
On  this  great  day,  the  servant  buys  wines,  cakes,  and  other  dainties  to 
entertain  his  master,  who  meets  the  other  friends  of  the  servant  and 
joins  them  on  an  equal  basis.  The  maid  entertains  her  mistress  in  the 
same  manner. 

The  maid  is  an  excellent  bargainer  and  very  often  boasts  of  beat- 
ing the  tradesman  down  below  the  profit  mark.  She  loves  to  go 
marketing  for  no  matter  where  she  stops,  whether  it  is  at  the  vege- 
table market  or  the  baker  shop,  she  hears  some  valuable  bit  of  gossip. 

The  servant  girl  is  happy  to  do  all  in  her  power  for  the  senora, 
for  after  her  marriage,  it  is  her  mistress  who  stocks  her  linen  chest, 
and  it  is  she  who  sends  the  good  will  of  the  family  to  her  new  home. 

HELEN  SPRIESS,  '22 
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As  we  look  back,  in  the  years  to  come,  upon  our  work  in  Public 
Speaking  our  emotions  will  be  varied.  Some  will  remember  with  horror 
the  drudgery  of  work  made  necessary  for  that  one  paltry  hour.  Others 
more  fully  participating  in  the  activities  of  the  department  will  see 
again  their  finest  achievments  and  feel  that  no  department  was  so  filled 
with  real  pleasure. 

It  must  be  our  purpose  to  perpetuate  in  our  year-book,  not  the 
drudgery  and  attendent  unpleasantness  found  in  class,  but  to  record  the 
pleasures,  the  events,  and  so  a  review  of  this  department  is  not  so  much 
concerned  with  the  daily  round  of  class,  but  of  the  large  program  of 
school  activities  developed  here — the  debates,  plays,  declamation  and 
oratorical  contests. 

Greatest  credit  must  be  attributed  Mr.  Hopkins  and  his  associates, 
Miss  Jacques  and  Mrs.  Maltby,  for  their  splendid  work.  At  present,  Mr. 
Hopkins  is  devoting  his  entire  time  to  this  department,  and  it  is  evident 
that  the  enormous  classes  will  demand  the  entire  time  of  three  teachers 
in  the  near  future. 

Six  hours  credit  in  this  department  is  necessary  for  graduation, 
one  credit  given  each  semester  during  Sophomore,  Junior  and  Senior 
years,  for  satisfactory  work  in  class.  The  Sophomore  year  begins  the 
study  of  declamations.  During  the  Junior  year  the  students  write  and 
deliver  their  own  speeches.  The  Senior  year  public  speaking  is  devoted 
entirely  to  debating.  Although  only  six  hours  credit  is  required  in  this 
work  an  enterprizing  student  interested  in  the  work  will  find  it  possible 


to  earn  twenty  hours  during  his  four  years  of  high  school,  six  hours 
class  work,  six  hours  for  representing  the  school  in  debating  three  years, 
two  hours  for  representing  the  school  in  declamation  contests  two  years, 
two  hours  for  representing  the  school  in  oratory  two  years,  and  four 
hours  for  taking  part  in  Junior  and  Senior  plays. 

The  contest  for  Declamations  alone  was  entered  this  year  by  over 
sixty  students  of  the  Ninth  and  Tenth  grades.  A  series  of  elimination 
contests  took  place,  and  the  following  winners  of  the  elimination  con- 
tests labored  for  first  place  in  the  final  contest. 

Irene  Noey  "The  Woes  of  Belgium." 

Ferd  Heilman  "Americanism." 

Charlotte  Bowman  "The  Vengeance  of  the  Flag." 

Florence  Tennant  "Slaves  or  Freemen." 

George  Tyler  "Our  Pan-American  Policy." 

Laddie  Baker  "The  Unknown  Soldier." 

Roland  Sargent  "Slaves  or  Freemen." 

William  Mertz  "A  Plea  for  Enthusiasm." 

The  judges  decision  placed  Ferd  Heilman  first,  and  George  Tyler 
second.  Mr.  Heilman's  interpretation  of  "True  Americanism"  was 
splendid.  He  was  a  worthy  representative  of  Saginaw  High  School  in 
the  Sub  district  contest. 

Orations  were  prepared  this  year  by  the  following  students  of  the 
eleventh  and  twelfth  grades: 


Daniel  Browne 

"Freedom  and  Its  Value  to  Man." 

Ruth  Cummings 

"A  Plea  for  Better  Literature." 

Florence  Dyer 

"Americanization." 

Loraine  Gay 

"The  Lure  of  America." 

Pearl  Hardy 

"America  for  Americans." 

Harry  Johnston 

"The  Price  of  Service." 

Grant  Mason 

"An  Unamerican  Proposal." 

Helen  Moore 

"America  for  the  Americans." 

Agnes  Orr 

"True  Americanism." 

Joyce  Pettis 

"The  Real  American." 

Vernon  Praschon 

"Enforcement  of  the  Law." 

Lydia  Reitz 

"Home   Influence,    the  Character 

Builder." 

Dorothy  Wolf 

"The  True  American  Spirit." 

Margaret  Hillman 

"An  American  Problem." 

Helen  Hill 

"The  Call  for  Leadership." 

Florence  Brink 

"Public  Service."  ; 

Dorothy  Bartlette 

"A  Plea  for  the  Orator." 

Edwin  Clark 

"A  Boost  for  the  Old  Home  Town." 

The  task  of  the  judges  to  determine  the  winners  was  an  exceed- 
ingly difficult  one  because  each  young  orator  displayed  great  ability 
and  earnestness  in  his  work.    However  as  everyone  cannot  be  a  winner 
the  following  people  were  chosen  to  participate  in  the  final  contest: 
Dorothy  Wolf  Grant  Mason 

Vernon  Praschon  Harry  Johnston 

Of  this  number  Harry  Johnston  and  Vernon  Praschon  were  award- 
ed first  and  second  places.  As  the  victor,  Mr.  Johnston  is  carrying  the 
school  colors  on  to  a  greater  victory  in  the  outside  contests  by  defeating 
several  schools  in  the  Sub-District  Contest.  We  have  confidence  that  our 
representative  will  win  greater  honors  not  only  in  the  coming  district 
contest,  but  also  in  the  Michigan  State  Contest. 

'  With  the  opening  of  this  school  year  the  greatest  interest  manifest- 
ed itself  in  debating.  A  class  was  formed  in  which  the  following  stu- 
dents enrolled: 

Curt  Will  Charles  Rick  Nora  Frisbie 

Helen  MacMeekin         Merril  McDonald  Alma  Gilbert 

Elizabeth  MacMeekin    Cullen  McDonald         Helen  Pattinson 
Helen  Hill  Mabel  Masales  Vivian  Yeo 

Harry  Johnston  Breslin  Beshe  Maribel  McKnight 

After  a  sufficient  study  of  the  question  to  be  debated,  "Resolved 
that  the  closed  shop  should  be  supported  by  public  opinion,"  Mr.  Hop- 
kins selected  the  Negative  and  Affirmative  debating  teams,  and  Sagi- 
naw again  entered  the  State  debating  League. 

Our  first  debate  was  not  a  league  debate,  merely  a  practise  debate 
with  the  Negative  team  of  the  Standish  High  School.  The  entire  class 
journeyed  to  Standish,  full  of  pep  and  enthusiasm,  for  it  was  the  first 
great  debate.  The  trip  was  truly  a  very  exciting  one.  The  debate  was 
scheduled  for  eight  P.  M.  at  the  Standish  High  School.  Saginaw  arrived 
at  nine-thirty  P.  M.  to  find  curfew  had  rung  and  the  town  asleep.  Our 
slight  tardiness  was  due  to  a  change  of  time  in  Saginaw  where  clocks 
said  "eight,"  while  Standish  clocks  said,  "nine"  plus  an  accident  of  a 
certain  young  representative  of  our  school,  causing  another  thirty  min- 
utes delay.  Several  days  later  Standish  returned  our  visit  and  the  debate 
was  held  in  the  assembly  room  of  Saginaw  High  School.  There  were 
no  judges  to  determine  the  winners. 

The  second  debate  was  scheduled  with,  and  at,  Chesaning.  Two 
cars  left  Saginaw  late  on  winter  afternoon  bound  for  Chesaning.  One 
car  carried  two  of  the  debaters,  and  some  enthusiastic  classmates.  The 


other  carried  one  of  the  debaters  and  considerable  pep.  The  first  car 
arrived  in  time  for  the  debate  but  they  were  at  a  loss  for  their  first 
speaker  who  had  not  yet  arrived.  Time  dragged  for  the  patient  group 
waiting  in  Chesaning.  At  last  the  audience  broke  up  and  went  home 
to  supper.  The  second  car  arrived  full  of  explanations  and  excuses  and 
patiently  endured  the  wrath  which  vented  itself  upon  their  unintentional 
offense.  The  next  day  our  three  affirmative  debaters  again  journeyed 
to  the  city  of  Chesaning  with  their  coach — this  time  without  any  of  their 
loyal  classmates,  and  won  the  debate. 

The  next  school  which  met  our  affirmative  debaters  was  Flint.  The 
debate  was  held  eighth  hour  in  our  school  chapel  and  was  attended  by 
a  large  group  of  students.  Our  opponents  won  the  debate  fairly,  and 
Saginaw  praises  highly  their  work  in  Public  Speaking. 

Following  the  Flint  debate  our  affirmative  team  met  Sebewaing's 
negative  team  for  a  practise  debate.  There  were  no  judges  and  no 
decision. 

About  this  time  the  negative  group  began  work.  The  three  nega- 
tive speakers,  having  never  debated  before,  were  not  very  well  pre- 
pared for  the  field.  Mr.  Hopkins  secured  two  debates  with  Arthur 
Hill,  for  practise.  The  first  was  held  on  the  west  side  and  the  second 
on  the  east  side.  As  there  were  no  judges  each  side  fervently  believed 
they  were  the  winners. 

Mt.  Clemens  was  the  next  opponent  of  the  affirmative.  Our  affir- 
mative journeyed  to  Mt.  Clemens  and  there  met  their  Water-Loo.  The 
debate  was  of  exceedingly  high  calibre  and  our  folks  were  good  loosers. 

Owosso's  negative  team  journeyed  to  Saginaw  and  were  defeated 
animously  by  our  affirmative.  The  debate  was  held  eighth  hour  in  our 
assembly  room. 

The  next  debate  was  scheduled  for  the  negative  team  with,  and  at, 
Owosso.  Although  we  lost  the  debate  we  enjoyed  it  thoroughly,  es- 
pecially the  rebuttals,  which  were  very  heated.  After  the  debate  the 
Owosso  school  entertained  their  guests  with  the  greatest  hospitality. 
We  enjoyed  a  delicious  supper  and  dancing  and  were  loath  to  start 
home  at  the  early  hour  our  coach  demanded. 

The  second  debate  with  Flint's  negative  team  was  held  in  Saginaw. 
Flint  was  the  Victor. 

The  last  debate  of  the  affirmative  team  was  with  the  negative  team 
of  Bay  City  Eastern.  The  debate  ended  with  Saginaw  victorious. 
Through  the  courtesy  of  Miss  Ruby  McCormick  Smith,  a  dinner  in  the 


Domestic  Science  Department  was  enjoyed  by  the  debaters  and  judges, 
after  the  debate. 

The  last  debate  of  the  season  was  the  negative  team's  debate  with 
the  Mt.  Clemens's  affirmative  team  at  Saginaw.  We  lost  the  debate, 
but  also  lost  our  grief  over  this  fact  in  the  dancing  party  that  followed 
the  debate  over  in  the  school  gymnasium. 

Four  debaters,  two  from  each  team,  graduate  this  year.  Four  de- 
baters, two  from  each  team,  have  gained  enough  experience  with  debat- 
ing in  their  Junior  year  to  be  ready  and  fit  to  win  great  victory  for  the 
school  in  their  Senior  year.  Although  the  year  did  not  bring  the  best 
results  to  this  one  branch  of  the  Public  Speaking  Department,  it  has  been 
an  excellent  year  for  the  other  three  branches  of  the  work,  Declamatory, 
Oratory,  and  Plays. 

MABEL  FRANCES  MASALES. 


NEGATIVE  DEBATING  TEAM 


WINNERS  IN  ORATORY  AND  DECLAMATION 


Q'he  lUinning  Oration 


THE  PRICE  OF  SERVICE 

It  was  a  momentous  day  in  Washington.  Before  the  capitol,  a  vast 
throng  had  gathered.  Abraham  Lincoln  was  speaking.  "Ours  is  the 
task,"  he  said,  "to  bind  up  the  nation's  wounds,  to  care  for  him  who 
has  borne  the  battle."  A  great  war  was  drawing  to  a  close  and  Ameri- 
ca faced  the  problem  to  repair  as  best  she  could,  the  loss  which  that 
great  conflict  had  cost.  Today  we  face  again  that  problem.  Again 
we  face  problems,  the  result  of  a  war  of  terrible  intensity.  We,  too, 
must  bind  up  the  nation's  wounds;  we,  too,  must  care  for  him  who  has 
borne  the  battle. 

In  nineteen  seventeen,  America  realized  that  a  struggle  was  ex- 
istent, in  which  she  must  enter  were  American  principals  to  be  main- 
tained. So  we  transported  two  million  of  our  manhood  to  the  trenches 
of  Flanders.  From  all  walks  of  life  we  drew  them.  Rich  man  and  poor, 
intermingled  in  the  common  cause ;  inexperienced,  untrained  boys  were 
shunted  against  the  super-trained  machine  of  Prussia.  With  no  thought 
of  the  odds  against  them,  at  Bellue  Wood  and  Vimy  Ridge,  they  rolled 
back  the  tide  across  the  Rhine.  Their  simple  plea  of  God  and  Country 
carried  them  through.  But  Mars  exacts  its  price  and  the  signed  state- 
ment lies  before  us.  Fifty-eight  thousand  American  boys  laid  down 
their  lives  for  their  country.  Two  hundred  and  eighty  thousand  paid 
the  'supremer'  sacrifice.  Denied  death,  they  resigned  themselves  to 
lives  of  torture  and  pain, — objects  of  man's  fiendish  ingenuity  for  des- 
truction, they  came  back  to  the  land  of  their  birth,  but  not  the  same ; 
life  was  different;  the  spice  and  enticement  were  gone.  Mind  and  body 
were  distorted  and  hope  had  fled.  Some  there  were  with  sight  des- 
troyed ;  others  with  arms  torn  off ;  legs  gone ;  some  with  lungs  so  weak- 
ened by  gas,  that  life,  even  from  day  to  day,  was  a  somber  round  of 
caution ;  others  with  combinations  of  all,  added  to  the  dreadful  paraly- 
sis of  mind  and  body  we  have  come  to  know  as  shell  shock — two  hun- 
dred and  eighty  thousand  of  these. 

There  is  yet  another  such  army  confronting  us,  still  larger  in  its 
numbers;  a  vast  army  whose  numbers  annually  subscribe  their  names 
to  the  roll  of  the  industrially  injured;  victims  of  accidents  which  have 
rendered  them  all  impotent  to  face  alone  the  problem  of  living. 

Thus  we  have  two  armies  of  cripples  and  misfits,  representing  the 
toll  taken  both  by  war  and  industry.  We  have  no  realization  of  the 
significance  of  this  direct  challenge  on  us,  and  how  it  alfects  our  life 
and  industry  as  a  whole.  The  problem  of  what  shall  we  do  to  salvage 
these  hundreds  of  thousands  hopelessly  maimed  and  disabled  by  war 
and  throughout  industry,  surely  is  one  worthy  of  national  attention. 


All  realize  that  something  must  be  done  for  the  crippled  veterans. 
Insufficient  as  they  are,  some  measures  have  been  provided  by  the 
government.  But  now  in  addition  to  the  two  hundred  and  eighty  thou- 
sand injured  in  war,  we  must  take  into  consideration  that  the  number 
of  men  disabled  in  industry  each  year  outnumbers  the  total  injured  of 
the  American  Expeditionary  Force  at  a  ratio  of  five  to  one. 

Our  soldier  of  industry — we  don't  consider  him  as  amounting  to 
much.  He  is  simply  an  automatic  machine  upon  which  we  are  depend- 
ent, who  passes  promptly  from  consideration  if  his  efficiency  is  lessened 
or  impaired.  Even  during  the  war,  where  were  the  majority  of  our 
casulities  suffered?  Not  at  the  front,  but  at  home  in  our  industries, 
munition  plants,  steel  mills, — men  were  driven  in  frantic  effort  to  supply 
a  crying  need  for  more  and  still  more  at  the  front.  Naturally  the  strain 
was  terrific,  too  great  for  flesh  and  mere  mechanical  things  to  stand. 
The  toll  in  injured  was  so  great  that  Harding  says  that  at  home  and 
abroad  our  people  played  their  equal  part  in  winning  the  victory.  And 
so  we  go  tranquilly  along  in  the  even  tenure  of  our  way  with  no  thought 
of  the  future  or  of  our  shattered  dependencies  until  the  crying  need  of 
a  remedy  is  brought  home  to  us  by  the  white  upturned  face  of  a  brother 
or  husband,  his  vocational  use  destroyed  unless  retrained. 

In  the  steel  mills,  two  men  are  working — working  under  the  intense 
pressure  of  the  present  day  industry.  They  give  their  best  for  eight, 
ten,  and  twelve  hours  a  day.  With  eight  children  dependent  upon  the 
two  of  them,  the  weekly  pay  envelope  is  an  absolute  necessity.  Sudden- 
ly, from  overhead  comes  a  dull  crack,  an  answering  warning  cry ;  from 
all  parts  of  the  plant  come  shrill  screams  of  terror;  an  avalanche  of 
sparks,  and  a  cauldron  of  molten  metal  sprays  for  a  radius  of  fifty  feet. 
Bill  Jones,  bewildered  by  the  sudden  commotion,  has  failed  to  avoid  this 
sudden  spray  of  fire.  The  concluding  episode  of  this  too  often  repeated 
drama  depicts  the  man,  an  American,  lying  sheathed  in  bandages  in  a 
small  white  cot.  So  Bill  becomes  a  dreg  on  society;  a  mere  object  of 
charity,  his  usefullness  gone.  And  Oh,  the  pity  of  it,  these  men  crushed 
and  defenseless  in  their  hour  of  need  are  left  to  waste  their  lives  in 
helpless  dreaming  of  what  they  might  have  been  if  life  had  not  taken 
its  toll. 

Bill's  loss  was  not  his  own  alone.  Bill  was  a  workman,  an  essential 
part  of  our  economic  plan.  America  is  a  composite  organism  with  each 
class  and  individual  in  life  dependent  upon  its  brother  class  and  indi- 
vidual. If  a  time  ever  comes  when  any  part  of  our  organization  refuses 
to  bear  its  share  of  the  burden,  either  through  unwillingness  or  inability, 
then  the  menace  of  national  destruction  will  become  a  live  and  impor- 
tant issue. 

Now  what  is  the  quality  of  our  loss?  In  the  trenches  of  Flanders 
were  the  picked  of  the  best  which  the  most  stringent  physical  and  mental 
qualifications  that  the  world  has  ever  known  could  produce.  When 


the  final  crisis  came,  the  picked  of  the  picked  were  sent  to  the  front  line 
to  bear  the  burden  of  the  shock  attack  and  so  our  best  minds  and  bodies, 
the  elite  of  the  generation  which  was  pust  assuming  the  burden  and 
cares  of  the  nation — these  were  the  men  we  lost.  In  industry  the  caliber 
of  our  loss  is  just  the  same.  It  is  not  the  idle  and  indifferent  workman 
who  is  disabled;  it  is  the  industrious,  the  man  with  ambition — this  is 
the  quality  of  our  loss.  The  debt  we  owe  the  army  of  war  ought  to  be 
sufficient  to  entitle  it  to  consideration.  But  considering  both  armies 
from  a  purely  commercial  standpoint,  can  we  neglect  the  process  of 
re-education  which  will  rehabilitate  these  men?  Every  year  we  pay 
out  thousands  of  needless  dollars  for  the  maintenance  of  charitable  in- 
stitutions. Charity — the  word  is  a  mockery.  Is  it  charity  to  deprive 
a  man  of  the  opportunity  he  craves  to  support  his  family  according  to 
American  home  standards? 

We  are  coddling  men  who  need  no  coddling.  We  are  stifling  with 
our  ill  advised  charity  ambition  which  could  be  fed  by  well  directed 
measures  of  rehabilitation.  Just  so  long  as  we  neglect  to  provide  special- 
ized training  for  the  disabled  men  then  just  so  long  do  we  postpone 
justice  and  retard  progress. 

Pensioning,  or  placing  these  men  in  positions  far  below  their  native 
ability  will  never  solve  the  problem.  Neither  ambition  nor  hope  could 
long  endure  under  such  treatment.  Under  the  insistance  of  skill  and 
high  efficiency,  what  chance  have  these  men? 

What  chance  do  we  give  their  children?  These  war  torn  and  in- 
dustrially disabled  men  mean  not  only  a  tainted  present  generation  but 
the  deterioration  of  many  generations  yet  unborn.  Children  with  par- 
ents crippled,  mentally  or  physically,  their  childhood  spent  in  institu- 
tions, do  not  in  any  sense  promise  to  make  the  kind  of  American  citizens 
this  country  will  need  to  assume  the  political  and  moral  burdens  of  a 
nation. 

And  so  ladies  and  gentlemen  this  is  our  problem, — tangible  and 
compelling  of  attention.  Ours  is  the  responsibility  to  restore  these  men 
for  service.  We  must  face  this  and  all  problems  of  reconstruction  stead- 
fastly as  our  forefathers  have  taught  us  to  face  them.  We  must  give 
every  man  the  chance  promised  him  by  these  self  same  forefathers,  the 
right  of  life,  liberty  and  pursuit  of  happiness. 

Lincoln — speaking  at  that  far  distant  time  might  as  truly  have 
spoken  today — "Let  us  bind  up  the  nations  wounds;  with  charity  for  all 
— with  firmness  in  the  right  as  God  gives  us  to  see  the  fight — let  us 
strive  on  to  finish  the  work  we  are  in." 

HARRY  JOHNSTON. 


MUSIC 


Now  that  the  whole  world  is  bent  upon  a  constructive  policy  for 
all  nations,  the  subject  of  an  education  has  become  more  than  absorbing. 
Music  is  a  necessity  for  all,  not  for  a  few  only,  as  many  people  imagine. 
It  is  as  one  author  rightly  expressed  it,  "Something  ever  singing,"  but 
it  must  sing  consciously  and  scientifically  as  well  as  emotionally  before 
it  becomes  of  educational  value.  Plato  said :  "Music  training  is  a  more 
potent  instrument  than  any  other  because  rythm  and  harmony  find  their 
way  into  the  inward  place  of  the  soul  on  which  they  mightily  fasten." 

Kreisler  expressed  music  as  "the  language  of  emotions."  It  is  a 
universal  language — the  greatest  of  all  languages  since  it  can  say  that 
which  no  words  can  convey.  The  object  of  teaching  music  in  the  schools 
is  to  understand  this  universal  language  and  to  intensify  it  and  so  enrich 
our  lives. 

A  great  opportunity  is  offered  to  all,  young  and  old  of  Saginaw, 
through  the  grade  schools  and  the  splendid  courses  of  concerts  by  world 
famed  artists.  This  musical  training  is  already  begun  in  the  first  grades 
and  is  continued  in  the  High  School. 

In  our  High  School  the  students  can  select  an  interesting  course  in 
music,  biographies  of  famous  composers,  the  instruments  of  the  orches- 
tra, the  opera,  and  music  appreciation.  They  are  taught  to  appreciate 
the  works  of  the  greatest  composers  the  world  has  ever  known. 

The  Music  Department  also  includes  several  organizations — the 
Girls'  Amphion,  the  Boys'  Glee  Club,  and  the  High  School  Orchestra, 
all  of  which  have  been  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Myrtle  Harrington 
Patterson  during  the  past  year.  These  three  organizations  appeared 
many  times  before  the  public  and  have  been  received  very  enthusiasti- 
cally. The  music  lovers  and  students  had  the  opportunity  to  hear  these 
three  organizations  at  a  concert  which  was  given  at  the  Masonic  Temple, 
Feb.  4.  Much  skill  and  talent  was  displayed  at  this  performance.  The 
concert  proved  to  be  such  a  great  success  that  it  had  been  decided  to 
make  this  an  annual  event  if  possible. 

The  High  School  Orchestra  has  been  of  great  benefit  and  become 
more  important  during  the  last  years.  It  has  been  an  aid  to  school 
events  for  several  years  in  the  past.    As  usual,  it  provided  the  music 


for  the  Senior  Play.  It  also  supplied  the  music  for  the  Shakespearean 
Play,  "The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  given  by  the  Saginaw  Educational 
Extension  Association. 

The  orchestra,  a  male  quartet,  a  girls'  double  trio,  a  double  mixed 
quartet,  a  soprano  soloist,  a  bass  soloist,  and  a  violin  soloist,  will  jour- 
ney to  Mt.  Plesant  to  compete  with  other  High  Schools  in  the  All-Michi- 
gan Annual  High  School  Music  contest.  Last  year  our  High  School  took 
first  place  which  gave  us  the  honor  of  holding  the  silver  cup  during 
the  past  year.  We  all  wish  the  contestants  success  to  bring  back  the 
cup,  for,  if  it  is  won  two  consecutive  years  by  one  High  School,  it  comes 
into  the  possession  of  that  particular  High  School. 


ELEANOR  WORDELMANN. 


To  quote  Ruskin,  "Art  consists  neither  in  altering  nor  in  improving 
nature ;  but  in  seeking  throughout  nature  for  whatsoever  things  are 
lovely,  whatsoever  things  are  pure ;  in  loving  these,  in  displaying  to  the 
utmost  of  the  painter's  power  such  loveliness  as  is  in  them,  and  directing 
the  thoughts  of  others  to  them." 

The  practice  of  artistic  ornamentation  is  as  old  as  man.  From  his 
earliest  attempts  to  express  his  desire  to  decorate,  by  carving  the  stories 
of  his  adventures  on  the  walls  of  his  cave,  on  through  the  great  master- 
pieces of  the  Middle  Ages,  progress  has  been  great.  Formerly  art  was 
limited  to  the  privileged  classes,  to  the  masters  who  produced  it  and 
the  nobility  and  wealthy  who  could  afford  to  buy  their  paintings  and 
statues.  Now,  through  the  medium  of  public  art  museums,  anyone  can 
vi'ew  the  productions  of  great  artists  and,  with  the  introduction  of  art 
courses  in  the  public  schools,  the  general  public  is  taught  how  to  really 
appreciate  not  only  the  work  of  great  masters,  but  the  possibilities  of 
beauty  in  the  decoration  of  their  own  houses  and  persons. 

Courses  in  interior  decoration,  costume  design,  pottery,  craft  and 
other  phases  of  art  have  offered  the  children  of  all  classes  that  know- 
ledge which  formerly  was  enjoyed  by  only  the  privileged  few. 

The  course  in  interior  decoration  teaches  the  correct  method  of 
using  color  in  the  homes,  the  selection  of  hangings  and  furniture  and 
the  general  arrangement  of  the  entire  house  and  grounds. 

The  costume  designing  course  includes  the  teaching  of  the  par- 
ticular type  of  dress  suited  to  the  individual,  the  colors  that  are  becom- 
ing and  the  lines  that  give  the  best  effect. 

So  in  this  manner  art  is  brought  into  our  everyday  lives.  It  is  now 
realized  how  essential  beauty  is  to  our  happiness,  for  "a  soul  that 
knows  no  beauty  is  dead." 


year's  lUork 


The  Art  Department  of  the  High  School  has  dealt  almost  entirely 
with  the  application  of  art  to  design. 

During  the  first  semester  the  classes  were  under  the  instruction  of 
Miss  Hayward  but  at  Christmas  vacation  she  gave  them  up  and  Mrs. 
Maltby  took  her  place. 

The  work  has  been  very  interesting,  and  several  drawings  were 
placed  on  exhibition  at  the  Tenth  Annual  Art  Exhibit.  Had  they  been 
entered  for  the  prizes  it  is  quite  likely  that  some  of  them  would  have 
won  prizes. 

The  first  semester  the  Ninth  Grade  made  pencil  sketches  of  nature 
studies  which  were  later  developed  in  color.  At  Christmas  they 
enameled  book-ends,  letter  files  and  stamp  cases  and  decorated  them 
with  original  designs.  The  second  semester  the  fundamental  prin- 
ciples of  design  were  taught.  This  included  line  value,  balance  and 
proportion. 

The  Tenth  Grade  course  was  along  the  same  lines  only  more  ad- 
vanced. The  sketches  were  reproduced  in  Tempra  instead  of  water 
color.  At  Christmas  they  made  pencil  cases  which  were  decorated 
with  designs  and  monograms  which  they  had  worked  out.  Second 
semester  they  took  up  a  more  advanced  course  in  design  which  included 
the  planning  and  charcoal  sketching  of  landscapes  and  gardens.  These 
were  worked  out  in  color  schemes  also. 

The  Eleventh  and  Twelfth  Grades  had  the  same  work  first 
semester.  This  was  a  course  in  lettering,  designing  original  alphabets 
and  monograms.  Batiks  were  designed  and  executed  in  various  color 
schemes.  At  Christmas  mottoes  were  made.  Second  semester  the 
Eleventh  yrade  took  up  special  work  in  posters  to  advertise  various 
school  functions,  place  cards  and  ink  work  for  reproduction,  such  as 
initial  letters,  headings  for  articles,  and  tail-pieces.  These  headings 
were  worked  out  in  color  for  commercial  purposes. 

The  Twelfth  Grade  class,  second  semester,  did  work  for  the 
Aurora,  full  page  drawings,  headings  and  tail-pieces.  This  was  follow- 
ed by  advanced  problems  in  designing  pendents,  hat  pins,  watch  fobs 
and  in  executing  them  in  permodello. 

Owing  to  the  overcrowded  condition  of  the  High  School,  the 
drawing  room  in  all  probability  will  have  to  be  utilized  for  academic 
class  room  work  next  year.  With  the  completion  of  the  new  Interme- 
diate School,  however,  the  congestion  of  the  High  School  will  be  re- 
lieved and  the  art  department  will  reserve  its  usual  course  of  study. 

DOROTHY  WHEELER. 


nculture 


Agriculture  as  a  whole  is  the  foundation  of  our  national  prosper- 
ity. Agriculture  values  are  real,  not  fictitious.  The  farmer  is  a  creator, 
working  miracles  in  his  grain  field,  his  meadow  and  his  barns,  bring- 
ing into  each  year  materials  which  are  so  essential  to  the  comfort,  the 
happiness,  the  very  life  of  the  race. 

American  agriculture  has  made  astonishing  advances  during  the 
last  quarter  of  a  century,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  there  has  been  large 
migrations  of  young  people  to  the  city,  who  were  attracted  by  the  high 
wages  paid  to  the  laborer,  and  who  failed  to  realie  the  advantages  of 
rural  life.  However,  unlike  manufacturing  and  transportation,  agri- 
culture has  undergone  no  radical  changes  in  the  manner  of  its  organ- 
ization. The  typical  farmer  with  his  family  still  runs  his  farm  as  was 
done  centuries  ago,  assuming  all  the  risks  and  enjoying  all  the  profits. 
The  improvements  in  this  industry  have  been  due  to  many  causes,  but 
chiefly  among  these  are  the  inventions  of  machinery,  the  growth  of 
specialized  farming  and  gradual  development  on  a  scientific  basis.  It 
has  been  only  during  the  past  few  years  that  agriculture  has  taken  a 
place  among  the  sciences,  and  classed  as  such  in  the  American  high 
schools  and  colleges,  but  this  did  not  occur  until  the  best  thinkers  of 
the  country  came  to  realize  that  the  whole  industrial  activities  were 
either  directly  or  indirectly  influenced  by  the  results  of  the  farmers' 
labor. 

The  primary  objects  of  agricultural  courses  in  high  school  are 
many.  They  enable  the  students  to  see  and  understand  things  which 
occur  in  nature,  and  also  to  see  the  importance  of  crop  production. 
They  also  bring  a  close  relationship  between  the  city  person  and  the 
farmer,  and  furnish  a  practical  knowledge  of  the  benefits  derived  from 
this  pursuit. 

Michigan  is  taking  rapid  strides  in  developing  courses  in  agricul- 
ture in  the  state.  At  present,  there  are  close  to  a  hundred  high  schools 
giving  courses  in  this  subject.  Many  of  these  have  plots  of  land  and 
are  working  out  projects  which  are  similar  to  those  met  in  actual  work. 

Since  the  introduction  of  agriculture  in  Saginaw  high  school  in 
1915,  there  has  been  a  growing  interest  in  the  subject,  and  it  is  our 
sincere  hope  that  this  course  will  soon  become  intensive  enough  to 


meet  the  requirements  of  the  Vocational  Acts  of  the  United  States  and 
receive  Federal  aid. 

The  courses  in  agriculture  include  Agricultural  Botany,  Soils, 
Field  Crops,  Horticulture  and  Dairying.  In  Agricultural  Botany  and 
Horticulture  we  study  plants,  trees  and  fruits  as  adapted  to  our  lo- 
cality, giving  special  emphasis  to  the  manner  and  requirements  for 
growth  from  the  economic  and  decorative  standpoint.  In  soils  and 
field  crops,  we  have  worked  out  a  method  of  fertilization,  and  caring 
for  the  land  in  order  to  produce  our  chief  food  stuffs.  The  course  in 
dairying  covers  a  study  of  the  types  of  dairy  breeds  of  cattle,  and  the 
care  and  marketing  of  the  products. 

The  modern  agriculturist  must  have  a  complete  knowledge  and 
a  thorough  understanding  of  his  work.  If  he  fails,  it  is  not  the  farm's 
fault,  but  his.  The  opportunities  afforded  the  present  day  farmer  have 
never  been  excelled,  and  with  each  succeeding  year,  this  industry 
looms  up  greater  and  brighter. 

RUSSELL  WAGNER. 


Manual  Training  in  Saginaw  High  School,  which  was  made 
possible  through  the  generosity  of  the  late  Honorable  W.  R.  Burt,  has 
met  with  great  success.  This  success  is  due,  in  a  large  measure,  to  the 
well  equipped  departments  which  are  under  the  supervision  of  com- 
petent instructors.  The  departments  open  to  the  students  are  Mechan- 
ical Drawing,  Woodwork,  Pattern  Making,  Foundry,  Forging,  and 
Machine  Shop. 

The  Freshman's  manual  training  work  includes  Woodwork  and 
Mechanical  Drawing.  The  work  in  Woodwork  consists  of  exercises, 
which  enable  the  student  to  get  their  first  insight  of  Woodwork,  there- 
by familiarizing  them  with  the  necessary  fundamentals  of  advanced 
work.  In  the  Mechanical  Drawing  Department,  where  the  ideas  and 
projects  are  put  on  paper,  the  student  becomes  accustomed  to  the  use 
of  tools,  reading  of  blue  prints,  and  the  making  of  drawings  from  illus- 
trations. 

The  second  year's  work  is  composed  of  Pattern  Making,  Foundry, 
Forging,  and  Mechanical  Drawing.  The  work  of  the  student  in 
Mechanical  Drawing  has  by  this  time  progressed  to  such  an  extent  that 
he  is  able  to  solve  goemetrical  problems,  working  from  models  and 
not  from  illustrations.  The  work  in  Forging  consists  of  simple  practi- 
cal pieces  for  use  in  the  shop,  such  as  hooks,  chains,  bolts,  and  chisels ; 
and  it  is  in  this  year  that  the  worker  becomes  acquainted  with  the 
process  of  heating,  tempering,  and  welding.  The  Pattern  Making  and 
Foundry  Departments  go  hand  in  hand,  for  the  products  of  the  Foundry 
are  wholly  dependent  upon  those  of  Pattern  Making,  the  patterns  being 
taken  to  the  Foundry,  where  they  are  duplicated  in  cast  iron  or  some 
other  metal. 

During  the  third  year  three  departments  are  open  to  the  students ; 
namely,  Mechanical  Drawing,  Woodwork,  and  Machine  Shop.  The 
Mechanical  Drawing  deals  with  more  practical  problems,  including 
gearing  and  the  drafting  of  machine  parts.  In  Woodwork  the  work 
has  progressed  to  such  an  extent  that  various  articles  including  chairs, 
tables,  lamps,  etc.  are  made.    The  student  enters  the  Machine  Shop 


for  the  first  time  in  his  career,  making  simple  exercise  pieces  and 
gradually  leading  to  harder  and  more  practical  problems. 

The  various  departments  entered  the  last  year  include  Mechanical 
Drawing,  Woodwork  and  Machine  Shop.  The  work  in  Mechanical 
Drawing  is  practically  a  continuation  of  last  year's  work,  inasmuch  as 
it  deals  with  advanced  problems  in  machine  design.  By  this  time  the 
student  has  acquired  enough  skill  in  Woodwork  so  that  he  can  do  more 
difficult  work.  The  Machine  Shop  Work  consists  of  advanced 
problems,  such  as  dies,  taps,  reamers,  etc. 

The  great  success  attained  in  the  Manual  Training  work  is  readily 
shown  by  the  large  number  of  articles  exhibited  at  the  annual  exhibi- 
tion at  the  end  of  the  school  year.  This  year  Saginaw  High  Manual 
Training  work  will  be  shown  at  Cincinnati  in  competition  with  that  of 
about  four  hundred  other  schools. 

EWALD  OTTO. 


Household  management  is  as  mucb  a  business  enterprise  as  the 
running  of  a  store  or  an  office.  System  must  be  obtained  in  the  home 
as  in  business.  The  proper  kind  of  system  not  only  means  lessened 
financial  expenditures,  but  a  lessened  expense  period  of  leisure  for  the 
household  manager.  To  be  a  successful  housekeeper,  one  must  have 
some  knowledge  of  economic  conditions,  and  should  know  something 
about  chemistry,  physiology,  and  food  values.  Another  very  import- 
ant point  is  that  the  housekeeper  should  be  an  intelligent  buyer. 

A  course  in  Laundry  Work  is  given  the  Freshman  girls  which  in- 
cludes the  study  of  water,  soap,  starch,  bluing,  cleansing  agents,  and 
stain  removal.  Following  this,  the  pupils  are  given  a  course  in  Emer- 
gency Nursing,  a  large  doll  serving  as  the  patient.  The  next  subject 
taken  up  is  the  cooking  of  simple  breakfasts  and  luncheon  dishes,  and 
the  serving  of  breakfasts. 

The  Sophomore  girls  study  about  digestion,  meat  charts,  whole- 
sale and  retail  cuts  of  meats,  digestibility,  nutritive  values,  composi- 
tion, and  the  cost  of  different  foods,  also  calories  and  the  measurement 
of  food  values.  Luncheon  and  dinner  dishes  are  prepared,  and  lun- 
cheons are  served  by  the  Sophomore  girls. 

The  work  of  the  Junior  class  consists  of  large  quantity  cooking 
and  comparative  cooking,  followed  by  "Children's  Diet."  This  last 
subject  is  emphasized,  not  only  because  of  the  vital  importance  of 
these  matters  in  the  future  of  the  individual,  but  because  of  the  em- 
phasis they  give  to  the  importance  of  proper  nutrition.  The  next 
subject  studied  is  "Invalid  Diet,"  in  which  the  general  types  of  diet 
used  in  hospitals  are  prepared,  consisting  of  Liquid  Diet,  Soft  Diet, 
and  Solid  Diet.  Special  diets  are  prepared  for  patients  suffering  from 
fevers,  infectious  diseases,  diseases  of  the  stomach,  disorders  of  nutri- 
tion, and  so  forth.  The  study  of  calories  is  continued,  and  prepara- 
tions of  balanced  rations,  and  a  household  Budget  is  worked  out. 

The  Senior  class  reviews  flour  mixtures,  and  the  preparation  and 


serving  of  meals.  They  do  fancy  cooking,  and  the  Household  Budget. 
The  girls  prepare  and  serve  a  Chafing  Dish  and  an  Afternoon  Tea. 

Besides  the  regular  work  scheduled  for  the  girls,  they  prepare 
and  serve  refreshments  for  the  different  parties  that  are  given  during 
the  year.  The  first  Americanization  party  was  given  on  December  22. 
1921,  and  for  it  the  girls  made  oatmeal  cookies,  peanut  cookies  and 
coffee.  This  was  followed  by  the  annual  Football  Dinner  which  was 
given  on  January  19,  covers  being  laid  for  forty-four.  A  second 
Americanization  party  was  given  on  March  23,  at  which  the  girls  serv- 
ed refreshments  for  two  hundred  fifty  people.  The  annual  Board  of 
Education  Dinner  occured  on  April  27,  covers  being  laid  for  twenty. 

The  work  of  all  four  grades  in  the  Domestic  Science  Department, 
during  the  month  of  September,  consists  in  canning,  pickling,  preserv- 
ing and  jelly  making,  in  large  quantities. 

These  products  are  sold  to  the  public  and  there  is  a  great  demand 
for  them.  This  year's  proceeds  from  the  sale  amounted  to  over  one 
hundred  dollars. 

 o  

Home  Economicsr^r^Clothinq 


The  course  in  clothing,  offered  in  Saginaw  High  School,  proves 
especially  valuable  in  helping  to  prepare  the  girls  for  home-making. 

The  girls  enter  High  School  with  some  knowledge  of  materials 
and  of  sewing.  In  the  fifth  and  sixth  grades,  they  have  learned  some- 
thing of  the  textile  fibres,  and  the  most  important  steps  in  the  different 
stitches  and  how  to  make  very  simple  garments  for  themselves. 

The  Freshman  classes  sew  only  one  double  period  each  week,  and 
complete  two  garments.  They  make  a  little  sewing  apron  and  an 
underskirt,  for  which  they  draft  the  patterns. 

During  the  winter  of  1918-19  the  sewing  classes  were  still  doing 
war  work  and  the  Freshman  girls  had  the  privilege  of  helping  make 
Red  Cross  garments.  At  least  one  scarf  or  sweater  was  also  knitted  by 
each  girl. 

Two  double  periods  each  week  are  devoted  to  sewing  during  the 
remaining  years.  In  the  Sophomore  year,  the  greater  part  of  the  time 
is  devoted  to  making  lingerie.  Two  garments  are  completed  before 
the  first  attempt  at  dress-making  is  made.  The  first  outer  garment 
made,  is  a  gingham  dress. 

The  Juniors  do  art  needle  work,  which  consists  of  embroidering, 
crocheting  and  hemstitching.  Following  this  work,  a  blouse  is  made 
and  a  voile  dress.  Many  girls  finish  these  problems  early  and  make  a 
gingham  dress  and  an  organdie  hat. 

The  first  real  effort  in  millinery  is  the  winter  hat  which  is  made 


during  the  Senior  year.  A  wire  frame  is  shaped  and  braced,  and  wet 
willow  stretched  over  it.  When  dry,  the  shape  is  removed  from  the 
frame,  wired  and  covered  with  velvet,  silk  or  other  materials,  and  the 
hat  trimmed. 

An  advanced  problem  in  dress  making  is  offered  in  the  Senior  year. 
A  dress  is  made  of  wool  or  silk,  and  following  this,  are  the  graduation 
and  baccalaureate  dresses  of  organdie.  Millinery  again  features  the 
spring  work,  if  time  permits,  the  work  consisting  of  wire  frame  making, 
and  covering  of  braid  or  organdie. 

In  the  fall  of  1921,  a  request  came  from  the  Red  Cross  for  some 
garments  to  be  made.  Old  unbleached  sheets  were  provided  for  this 
work,  and  very  attractive  little  dresses  were  made  and  sent  to  lighten 
the  hearts  of  destitute  little  children  over  seas. 

A  textile  study  is  provided  for  each  year,  during  the  High  School 
course.  Cotton,  wool,  silk  and  flax  are  studied  in  detail,  and  the  girls 
become  familiar  with  clothing  materials. 

Clothing  budgets  are  made  through  out  the  course,  and  each  girl 
plans  her  wardrobe  for  the  following  school  year,  making  use  of  gar- 
ments she  has  worn,  and  planning  the  purchase  of  new,  with  a  limited 
amount  of  money  provided  for  the  budget. 

An  annual  exhibition  is  given  in  June,  and  last  year  a  Style  Show 
was  given  which  is  now  an  added  feature.  The  girls  acted  as  models, 
wearing  the  dresses  and  hats  they  made.  The  Style  Show  proved  a 
successful  affair,  and  promises  to  be  an  event  of  each  closing  school  year. 

BERNICE  MACARTHUR. 


POSr  GKAUIIA'I'KS 


LUCILLE  DAILEY 


Class  of  1923 


Colors — Green  and  Gold 

PRESIDENT    EDWARD  McRAE 

VICE-PRESIDENT    LUCILLE  DAILEY 

SECRETARY   LORAINE  GAY 

TREASURER  ,  PHINEAS  ADAIR 


MEMBERS 


Adair,  Phineas 
Adsitt,  Edna 
Albright,  Florence  Alice 
Arnold,  Alfred 
Bacon,  Clarence 
Bacon,  Glenn 
Baker,  Edward 
Bartlett,  Barbara 
Bartlett,  Dorothy- 
Barton,  Homer 
Bates,  Bernard 
Bauer,  Glenard 
Baumer,  Irma 
Beard,  Ruby 
Beaulieu,  Philomene 
Beckbissinger,  Ruth 
Becker,  Leonard 
Beckwith,  Elizabeth 
Beckwith,  Inez 
Behm,  Herbert 
Bernau,  Albert 
Bernicker,  Carl 
Bixby,  Mary 
Bloom.  Margaret 
Boch,  Linden 
Boertman,  Stanley 
Boettcher,  Liota 
Borowicz,  Mary 
Brackenbury,  Wayne 
Braun,  Edna 
Brink,  Florence 
Brinkman,  Helen 
Brookins,  Alice 
Brown,  Peter 
Burdick,  Loraine 
Burgoyne,  Harriett 
Byrne.  William 
Cale,  Irma 
Campbell,  Charles 
Chambers,  Louise 
Chambers,  Rankin 
Chandler,  Margaret 
Clark,  Edwin 
Clarke,  Doris 
Clemens,  William 
Corey,  Verna 
Corrigan,  Dorothy 
Cox,  Marguerite 
Cummings,  Ruth 
Dailey,  Lucille 
Dankert,  Carl 
Davis,  Mabel 
DeFore,  Lanson 
Deisig,  Beatrice 
Denton,  Catherine 
Dyer,  Grace 
Eich,  Caroline 
Eimer,  Henry 
Elrich,  Marvel 
Evert,  Irene 
Fischer,  Edna 
Fischer,  Florence 
Floater,  Fred 
Forrest,  Mina 
Foulds,  Mary 


Fox,  Dorothy 
Francis,  Reah 
Frank,  Margaret 
Frederick,  John 
Gardner,  Iris 
Gay,  Loraine 
Gilbert,  Alma 
Gillingham,  John 
Glasslee,  Mildred 
Gordon,  Hugh 
Gossel,  Arlene 
Gottschalk,  Earl 
Grigware,  Warner 
Groom,  Burnell 
Gudritz,  Elizabeth 
Gulczinski,  John 
Haag,  Henriettah 
Hamather,  Lois 
Hardy,  Pearl 
Hartl,  Harold 
Heaslip,  Thelma 
Heindel,  Ruth 
Hesse,  William 
Hill,  Helen 
Hillman,  Dorothy 
Hillman,  Margaret 
H'rschkorn,  Clara 
Horgan,  Cecil 
Hudson,  Frank 
Hunt,  Florence 
IngTam,  Frank 
Isles,  Mary 
Jaffke,  Clara 
Jochen,  Ruth 
Johnston,  Harry 
Karol,  Herbert 
Kerns,  Wilson 
King,  Marion 
Kirn,  Maurice 
Korklan,  Israel 
Korklan,  Katherine 
Krause,  Bertha 
Kreuzberger,  Marion 
Kubik,  Marion 
Lalonde,  Marion 
Langschwager,  He!  en 
Lawrence,  Francois 
Leach,  Zeda 
Little,  Mar'e 
Lewless,  Helen 
Lodge,  Ethel 
Louden,  Madelaine 
Lucyk,  Leona 
McCorkle,  Emily 
Macdonald,  Isabel 
McDonald,  Merrill 
McGee,  Ralph 
McMillan,  Donald 
McMillan,  Floyd 
McNally,  Margaret 
McNally,  Roy 
Marr,  George 
Marr,  Samuel 
Mason,  Grant 
Merlone,  Margaret 


Miller,  Linda 
Moore,  George 
Moore,  Helen 
Morrison,  Thelma 
Morse,  Elizabeth 
Mosteller,  Elizabeth 
Mowers,  Elden 
Muessig,  Mare 
Munson,  Bernard 
Murphy,  Verna 
Musser,  Viola 
Myers,  Paul 
Nelson,  Ruth 
Norris,  Evelyn 
O'Connor,  Marcella 
O'Melay,  Viola 
Oppermann,  Robert 
Oppenheim,  Emelie 
Orr,  Agnes 
Partlo,  Harold 
Pattee,  John 
Pattinson,  Helen 
Pettis,  Joyce 
Picard,  Theol 
Pickell,  Fred 
Pierce,  Marion 
Pierson,  Carolyn 
Pilon,  Wilfred 
Pitcher,  Ruth 
Post,  Arline 
Praschan,  Vernon 
Presley,  Stanley 
Rabe,  Thelma 
Raupp,  Erma 
Reinig,  Eunice 
Reitz,  Lydia 
Rettmann,  Warren 
Rick,  Charles 
Rigge,  Marguerite 
Riska,  Adelia 
Rist,  Miriam 
Robbel,  Carlene 
Robins,  Marguerite 
Robinson,  Dorothy 
Rogers,  Vera 
Rummel,  Edwin 
Rummel,  Martin 
Runge,  Evelyn 
Rupprecht,  Emil 
Rushlow,  Maurice 
Rychman,  Vera 
Sager,  Helen 
Sager,  Vivian 
Schaeding,  Lorraine 
Schaitberger,  Ella 
Schirmer,  Robert 
Schoenow,  Wilhelmina 
Schomaker,  Margaret 
Schrock,  Aileen 
Schroeder,  George 
Schuler,  Esther 
Schulz,  Clarence 
Schultz,  Julia 
Schuman,  Pearl 
Seitner,  Edward 


MEMBERS 


Smith,  Edith 
Smith,  Harry 
Smith,  Lawrence 
Soloski,  Alexandra 
Sommers,  Duane 
Sonnenberg,  Genevieve 
Sonnenberg,  Courtney 
Spence,  Edwin 
Sperling,  Selma 
Steele,  Eleanor 
Steele,  Ethel 
Stien,  Martha 


Stevens,  Thelma 
Stoddard,  Leslie 
Strong,  Nathaniel 
Surprenant,  Bernadette 
Sweet,  Irwin 
Tennant,  Jack 
Thayer,  Ramond 
Truckner,  Walter 
Tyrrell,  Clifford 
Wadsworth,  Victoria 
Wellman,  Mabel 


Wesson,  Leland 
White,  Elizabeth 
White,  Fannie 
White,  Ferne 
Wilkinson,  Charles 
Willcox,  Elizabeth 
Willert,  Waldo 
Wltte,  Laura 
Wolf,  Dorothy 
Young,  Louise 
Zander,  James 


CARL,  BURGER 

Class  of  1924 

  CARL  BURGER 

...  GEORGE  GOODBOO 
EVELYN  MacARTHUR 


Colors — Blue  and  Gold 

PRESIDENT   

VICE-PRESIDENT   

SECRETARY   


TREASURER 


MARY  CARLISLE 


MEMBERS 


Alberts,  Henry 
Archangeli,  Elsie 
Argyle,  Mildred 
Arndt,  Edwin 
Bacon,  Effie 
Baker,  Laddie 
Bartel,  John 
Bartels,  Wesley 
Barton,  Margaret 
Baumer,  Elmer 
Behse,  Breslin 
Bell,  Marjorie 
Bement,  Vivian 
Bentley,  Genevieve 
Berg,  Margaret 
Berryman  Marie 
Beuth  n,  Esther 
Billington,  Thomas 
Bird,  Charles 
Bishop,  Doris 
Blake,  Andrew 
Blake,  Carl 
Blankerts,  Alice 
Boertman,  Stewart 
Booth,  Donald 
Boughner,  Kenneth 
Bowman,  Charlotte 
Boyse,  Wilbur 
Bricker,  Alwyn 
Brown,  Grace 
Brown,  Gretchen 
Brown,  Kenneth 
Buckhardt,  Elsie 
Buckmaster,  Charles 
Bujold,  Frank 
Bunzow,  Ann 
Burch,  Charles 
Burger,  Carl 
Busch,  Irene 
Calkins,  William 
Campbell,  Anne 
Campbell,  Frances 
Carlisle,  Mary 
Cockerill,  Frances 
Cooper,  Charlotte 
Cowles,  Clarence 
Crampton,  Dale 
Cross,  Wendall 
Dahmer,  Louis 
Davis,  Dorothy 
Dean,  Lottie 
DeBolt,  John 
Denice,  Edward 
Denton,  Thomas 
Dierck,  Rosemary 
Donaldson,  Esther 
Draper,  Louise 
Dukarski,  Alexandra 
Early,  Floyd 
Eckalbar,  Edith 
Endert,  Maxine 
English,  Mildred 
Fettig,  Grace 
Flood,  Theodore 
Fraleigh,  Margaret 


Francis,  Ruth 
Franklin,  Ben 
Gardner,  Thelma 
Geitman,  Edward 
Goes,  Lyman 
Goodboo,  George 
Gordon,  Margaret 
Gordon,  Robert 
Gossel,  Thornton 
Grabowski,  Gertrude 
Griffin,  Leland 
Griggs,  Edward 
Gudritz,  Harvey 
Gusie,  Adolph 
Hammond,  Harold 
Hart,  Byron 
Hatch,  Dorothy 
Hausler,  Isabel 
Hayes,  Harold 
Hedrick,  Jack 
Hedrick,  Merle 
Heilman,  Ferd 
Heindel,  Helen 
Herbert,  Elizabeth 
Hillis,  Edwinia 
Hintz,  Carl 
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The  Student  Council  is  a  High  School  organization,  composed  of 
the  following  members:  The  Principal  of  the  High  School;  two  mem- 
bers from  each  of  the  four  classes,  elected  at  the  beginning  of  each 
year  by  their  respective  classes;  one  representative  from  the  music 
department ;  one  representative  from  the  Hi-Y  Club ;  one  representa- 
tive from  the  Lyceum.  The  three  latter  representatives  are  appointed 
by  the  organizations  to  which  they  belong. 

The  members  are  as  follows: 

FRESHMAN  REPRESENTATIVES   ELIZABETH  PLUMB 

 JMAXWELL  PERKINS 

SOPHMORE  REPRESENTATIVES  JULIA  WHITE 
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 AGNES  ORR 

SENIOR  REPRESENTATIVES   ALBERT  CORBIN 

 ...FRANCES  MINER 

LYCEUM  PETER  BROWN 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT   ALLEN  THAYER 

HI-Y  CLUB   ROBERT  GILLINGHAM 

A  meeting  is  held  every  Thursday,  Clearing  Hour,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  discussing  important  matters  vital  to  High  School  interests. 

The  most  important  matter  that  the  Student  Council  has  discussed 
thoroughly  is  regarding  the  theory  that  dancing  should  be  improved. 
The  Student  Council  has  very  noticeably  improved  dancing,  with  the 
co-operation  obtained  from  the  students  of  the  High  School. 

We  are  proud  to  say  that  the  Citizenship  Drive,  which  the  Student 
Council  conducts  beginning  May  of  each  year  and  ending  upon  the  last 
day  of  that  month,  has  been  a  huge  success  in  every  department. 

The  Student  Council  has  encouraged  good  Sportsmanship,  Clean 
Athletics  and  Good  Citizenship. 

ROBERT  GILLINGHAM 


Citizenship 


Last  May,  Saginaw  High  School  was  thoroughly  aroused  by  the 
Citizenship  Drive,  the  second  of  its  kind.  Themes  were  written, 
speeches  were  made,  and  a  general  buzz  arose  over  the  topic.  The 
themes  were  placed  in  competition,  with  the  Seniors  acting  as  judges. 
In  the  final  draw,  however,  the  teachers  assumed  the  delicate  task. 
The  papers  were  numbered,  in  order  that  no  partiality  might  be  shown 
in  the  choosing.  The  best  theme,  Curt  Will's,  was  published  in  the 
Saginaw  News-Courier,  the  Student  Lantern,  and  the  Aurora. 

During  the  second  week  of  the  drive,  Mr.  Langdon  made  a  very 
elucidating  speech  on  the  subject  in  chapel.  He  told  us  of  the  decision 
of  the  Student  Council  as  to  how  to  celebrate  the  drive.  They  decided 
that  we  should,  following  in  the  footsteps  of  the  Lincoln  School  of 
New  York,  after  three  weeks,  take  a  vote  in  each  room.  Fifteen  per 
cent  of  the  room  were  to  be  chosen,  and  allowed  to  wear  a  small  pin 
bearing  an  "S." 

The  following  qualifications  were  required  for  eligibility  for  a 
citizenship  pin: 

1.  Honesty  6.  Sportsmanship 

2.  Pride  in  the  appearance  of         7.  Fellowship 
the  school  8.  Leadership 

3.  Followership  9.  Sense  of  economic  value 

4.  Corutesy  10.  Obedience 

5.  Loyalty  11.  Trustworthiness 

Citizenship  is  not,  as  so  many  seem  to  believe,  a  matter  of  merely 
knowing  of  what  it  consists,  or  of  memorizing  the  "Declaration  of  In- 
dependence," and  being  able  to  sing  the  whole  of  the  "Star-Spangled 
Banner."  It  is  not  what  one  knows  about  it;  it  is  one's  reaction  to  that 
knowledge  that  counts. 

Good  citizenship  is  not  always  recognized.  It  may,  perhaps,  be 
shown  in  little,  everyday  affairs.  One  need  not  go  through  a  war  or  a 
revolution  to  show  one's  good  citizenship.  Trustworthiness,  the  abil- 
ity to  lead,  and  all  the  other  requirements  of  good  citizenship  can  be 
shown  in  everyday  life.  The  good  citizen  is  not  the  one  who  is  lacka- 
daisical in  prosaic  matters,  and  rises  magnificently  in  a  crisis;  but 
is  rather  the  one  who  is  consistently  interested  in  the  common  weal 
under  all  conditions. 

HELEN  REIDER 


lUinning  Essdi] 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen : — 

Never  in  the  history  of  our  country  has  there  been  a  time  when 
domestic  happiness  and  national  progress  were  more  dependent  on  good 
citizenship  than  today.  Have  you  ever  stopped  to  realize  that  you  are 
a  citizen  of  a  vast  and  mighty  nation,  that  you  are  one  out  of  the  many 
millions  who  should,  and,  I  hope,  do  carry  a  portion  of  your  country's 
burden,  not  only  in  time  of  war  and  strife  but  also  in  time  of  peace  and 
reconstruction? 

Our  country  is  sadly  in  need  of  good  citizenship.  During  the  Great 
World  War,  President  Wilson  sounded  the  call :  "Teach  Citizenship. 
Teach  it  as  you  never  taught  it  before !  Live  it  as  you  never  lived  it  be- 
fore! Save  and  serve;  think  right,  talk  right,  and  act  right."  Let  us 
continue  this  mode  of  living,  for  Good  Citizenship,  during  a  Recon- 
struction Period,  is  just  as  vital  to  a  nation's  welfare  as  during  a  period 
of  war. 

With  the  chaos  of  Russia  before  us,  the  task  of  teaching  Citizenship 
that  serves  and  saves  and  respects  humanity  looms  up  before  us  with  a 
greater  significance  than  ever  before  and  it  becomes  us  to  teach  that 
Might  does  not  make  Right. 

As  the  younger  generations  are  the  back-bone  of  every  nation,  let 
us  begin  at  the  beginning,  so  to  speak,  and  teach  Citizenship  from  the 
first  grade  thru  at  least  the  eighth  grade,  (although  I  realize  that  many 
high  school  pupils  both  boys  and  girls  greatly  require  it.)  It  will,  with- 
out a  doubt,  help  to  produce  young  men  and  women  who  will  be  better, 
more  active,  law-abiding  citizens. 

For  some  fifty  or  sixty  years  the  school  has  regarded  the  teaching 
of  Citizenship  as  a  special  topic,  or  the  work  of  a  separate  department; 
but  we  must  learn  that  each  lesson  constitutes  a  lesson  in  Citizenship. 
Opportunities  for  practice  in  Citizenship  arise  in  every  school.  Current 
events  in  connection  with  history  or  language  make  the  pupil  acquainted 
with  the  human  race,  and  in  addition  he  gains  a  breadth  of  view  that 
helps  him  to  understand  the  Government  of  his  own  city,  state  and  coun- 
try. Participation  by  the  school  in  civic  affairs  gives  valuable  lessons 
in  Citizenship.  There  is  no  branch  of  study  that  may  not  lend  itself  to 
the  training  for  civic  efficiency.  The  problem  of  training  youth  in  Citi- 
zenship does  not  involve  new  institutions  and  text  books  but  rather  a 
new  attitude  of  the  teachers  and  a  new  atmosphere  in  the  class  room. 
Children  must  be  helped  to  think  thru  the  problems  of  the  community 
and  thru  the  relationships  of  the  individual  to  the  social  group  to  which 
he  belongs.  The  native  American,  as  well  as  the  alien,  must  be  instruct- 
ed in  the  limitations  of  liberty.    Do  you  realize  that  over  50  per  cent  of 


our  American  boys  and  girls  are  wholly  ignorant  of  the  meaning  of 
American  Liberty?  If  American  children  understood  this  as  thoroughly 
as  they  ought  to  understand  it,  we  should  not  have  to  blush  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  foreign  child  when  children  of  native  Americans  with  so 
called  half-baked  ideas  about  liberty  and  independence  interpret  that 
liberty  in  terms  of  unbridled  license.  What  indeed  must  be  the  effect 
of  this  show  of  ignorance  upon  alien  children  who  are  interested  enough 
in  their  new  land  to  inform  themselves  on  American  public  questions 
conditions  and  above  all  American  Liberty  and  Independence?  Let  us 
not  forget  that  the  American  schools  must  teach  a  reverence  for  the  law 
and  respect  for  the  rights  of  others. 

Citizenship  has  been  taught  by  far  too  many  teachers  as  a  text 
book  subject.  Less  than  three  years  ago,  in  driving  along  a  country  road 
about  5  o'clock,  I  overtook  a  boy  of  some  fourteen  years  of  age  hasten- 
ing from  school.    I  took  him  in  and  asked  him  why  he  was  so  late. 

He  replied,  "Teacher  kept  me  after  school  to  learn  civics." 

"What  is  that?"  I  asked. 

"Oh,  it  is  something  in  a  book  at  school." 

"Do  we  have  civics  outside  of  school?" 

"I  don't  think  so.  Mister,  unless  I  should  take  the  book  home,  and 
you  bet  I  won't  do  that." 

This  is  an  example  of  the  wrong  way  to  teach  the  subject. 

As  I  have  already  stated,  Citizenship  must  be  taught  from  the  first 
grade  up — without  the  use  of  a  text  book  except  for  reference.  In  the 
lower  grades  it  can  easily  be  accomplished  if  the  teacher  and  parents 
emphasize  Right  Habits.  This  can  be  done  by  way  of  examples,  stories, 
poems,  picture  contrast,  etc. 

In  about  the  fourth  grade  it  would  be  well  to  teach  the  child  to  ob- 
serve the  local  signs  of  Government  and  to  find  out  what  Government 
is.  This  can  be  done  much  more  easily  by  observation  than  by  books. 
For  instance,  he  may  observe  principles  or  objects  concerning  family 
government,  school,  town,  county,  state,  city  and  national  government, 
such  as  the  Court  House,  City  Hall,  Post  Office,  etc. 

In  the  fifth  grade  it  would  be  well  for  the  child  to  discover  the 
purpose  of  government  such  as  health,  protection,  property  and  person- 
al protection,  etc. 

For  the  sixth  grade  I  should  suggest  that  the  pupil  learn  what  home, 
school,  county  and  city  laws  are  and  how  they  are  carried  out. 

In  the  seventh  and  eighth  grade,  the  pupil  ought  to  learn  the  most 
important  state  and  national  laws,  how  they  are  carried  out  and  how 
they  afi'ect  us. 

Citizenship  must  not  be  kept  at  school  in  a  book.  Children  will  see 
and  feel  that  it  is  all  about  them  if  you  merely  lend  your  co-operation 
by  giving  them  a  start  oiT.  Then  only  will  children  feel  that  they  have 
a  part  in  it  and  that  loyal  Citizenship  and  the  right  conduct  of  Govern- 


ment  is  the  most  important  question  before  each  nation  in  the  world. 
Habits  of  truthfulness,  honesty  and  loyalty  acquired  in  school  and  home 
strengthen  the  moral  fiber  and  build  up  a  Citizenship  that  will  be  able 
to  assume  the  future  responsibilities  of  the  nation.  In  the  building  of 
the  Great  American  Nation  the  school  is  the  laboratory  for  citizenship, 
and  its  safety  depends  upon  the  character  of  its  citizens.  It  is  your  in- 
dividual duty  to  place  the  welfare  of  the  nation  above  selfish  greed  and 
personal  ambition, 

CURT  WILL. 


Wearers  of  the  "S  " 


FOOTBALL 

Brackenpury,  W.  Knodel,  R. 

Brown,  P.  Mack,  L. 

Corbin,  A.  '  Partlo,  H. 

Debolt,  J.  Roseberry,  R. 

Frederick,  J.  Rummel,  M. 

Gillingham,  R.    (Captain)  Schirmer,  R. 

Houska,  F.  Truckner,  W. 


BOYS'  BASKETBALL 

Brown,  P.  Rummel,  E. 

Debolt,  J.  Schultz,  J. 

Frederick,  J.  Stewart,  H. 

Partlo,  H.   (Captain)  Willis,  W. 


GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 

Boegart,  M.  Ogborn,  E. 

Dailey,  L.  Parshall,  C. 

Norris,  E.  Robertson,  A.  (Captain) 

Ogborn,  D. 


Saginaw  High  School  Athletic 
Association 

•  o  

BOARD  OF  CONTROL 

OFFICERS 

President    WAYNE  BRACKENBURY 

Vice-President    DOROTHY  OGBORN 

Secretary   ROBERT  GILLINGHAM 

FACULTY  MEMBERS 

Howard  Beatty  J.  W.  Langdon 

A.  H.  Cansfield  Mrc.  Riese 

Franz  Drier  F.  S.  Vaughan 

STUDENT  MEMBERS 

Wayne  Brackenbury  Dorothy  Ogborn 

Peter  Brown  Harold  Partlo 

Robert  Gillingham  Anne  Robertson 

Louis  Mack 

CAPTAINS 

ROBERT  GILLINGHAM    Football 

HAROLD  PARTLO    Basketball  (Boys) 

ANNE  ROBERTSON    Basketball  (Girls) 

ROBERT  GILLINGHAM    Baseball 

WAYNE  BRACKENBURY   Track 

FACULTY  MANAGER 
Howard  Beatty 
TREASURER 
F.  S.  Vaughan 
OFFICERS  FOR  NEXT  YEAR 

PETER  BROWN    President 

LUCILLE  DAILEY    Vice-President 

EDWIN  RUMMEL    Secretary 

MARTIN  RUMMEL    Twelfth  Grade  Representative 

FREDERICK  SOMMERS    Eleventh  Grade  Representative 

ADELAIDE  GUSH  WAY  Tenth  Grade  Representative 


Our  First  Game,  0 — 0. 

Our  team  played  against  the  school  alumni  for  its  first  game.  As 
usual  the  lack  of  training  showed  up,  but  the  unusual  thing  happened 
when  the  alumni  were  held  scoreless.  Brown  was  the  star,  and  he  did 
pull  off  some  good  plays.  After  the  game  the  Coach  looked  like  more 
work,  but  our  fellows  were  willing.  We  substituted  freely  and  almost 
everyone  got  in  the  game. 

Saginaw  beats  Alma,  16 — 0. 

Fighting  their  hardest,  our  boys  won  from  Alma  by  a  16  score 
margin.  Our  offense  was  not  much  to  brag  about,  but  the  defense  was 
of  the  best. 

Gillingham  took  over  the  touchdowns,  Bracky's  end  runs  making 
them  possible.  On  the  whole  the  game  was  good.  Only  twice  did  Alma 
make  first  downs,  and  in  the  last  quarter  they  had  to  allow  a  safety 
to  prevent  a  touchdown.  All  our  quarterbacks  were  used,  and  our  coach 
seemed  worried  about  that  position. 

We  Swamp  Bay  City  Western,  25 — 0. 

After  hanging  off  for  the  first  half  our  team  got  started  and  walked 
Bay  City  down  straight  home.  Our  defense  again  showed  up  the  best 
and  Gilly  took  individual  honors.  After  we  took  the  lead  our  second 
team  was  used  for  a  quarter.  Mack  nearly  settled  his  position  for  quar- 
terback by  showing  speed  agression. 

Lansing's  Title  Hope  Gone. 

We  won  our  most  important  game  of  the  season  so  far  when  we 
humbled  last  years  champs,  7 — 0.  Even  then  the  score  failed  to  show 
the  difference  between  the  teams.  Lansing  could  get  only  3  first  downs 
during  the  game  to  our  13.  Two  other  touchdowns  were  lost  to  us  by 
the  smallest  margin.  Lansing's  only  star  was  their  quarterback,  Fitz- 
patrick,  and  he  was  a  marked  man.  Brown  did  our  starring  and  was  a 
demon  on  defense.  Bracky  made  our  touchdown  thru  the  line,  Rosy 
kicked  the  goal.    It  was  a  great  game,  well  played. 


Saginaw  Nearly  Loses,  20 — 12. 

After  such  good  work  against  Lansing  our  team  went  to  Owosso 
and  barely  won  there.  However,  a  win  is  a  win  and  we  can  certainly 
say  that  poor  grounds  had  a  great  deal  to  do  with  our  opponent's  score. 
Brown  received  a  knock  in  the  head  that  put  him  out  early  in  the  game 
and  of  course  that  did  not  help  us  any.  All  we  can  say  is,  we  would 
like  to  meet  them  again  here. 

Saginaw  Loses  In  Detroit. 

In  a  smother  of  dust,  on  a  hard,  sunbaked  field,  and  with  five  regu- 
lar men  out  of  the  lineup,  we  were  forced  to  defeat  by  Detroit  N.  W. 
The  score  was  38 — 10.  In  the  first  half,  we  lead  10 — 0,  but  the  strain 
of  playing  short  handed  against  a  team  that  could  substitute  was  too 
much  and  we  fell  down.  At  least  we  put  up  a  good  fight  and  our  spirit 
never  faltered.    Just  wait  till  next  year. 

The  Come-back. 

After  that  game  at  Detroit,  we  began  to  wonder  how  our  team 
would  "take  to"  football  now.  At  the  Port  Huron  game  we  found  out. 
Port  Huron  came  here  with  a  good  team  coached  by  an  M.  A.  C.  star, 
Brownie  Stringer,  and  put  up  a  fight  all  the  way  through.  Saginaw, 
contrary  to  expectations,  did  not  stick  to  plunges  but  kept  the  ball  in 
the  air  most  of  the  time,  and  succeeded  in  completing  most  of  their 
passes.  Brown  and  Bracky  did  some  great  end  running.  Smith  and 
Corbin  did  the  line  bucking.  Pete  Brown's  work  at  quarter  showed  that 
Coach  Beatty  was  justified  in  trusting  him  with  that  position.  The  game 
ended  Saginaw  50,  Port  Huron  7. 

B.  C.  Eastern  on  our  Victory  List. 

The  game  at  Bay  City  was  simply  a  repetition  of  the  old  fight  that 
Saginaw  knows  so  well.  Eastern  had  a  large,  heavy  team  but  on  straight 
football  our  boys  went  straight  through  for  3  touchdowns.  Corbin  did 
some  clever  line  bucking  and  returned  punts  in  a  wonderful  manner. 
Bay  City  lost  ground  on  end  runs  almost  every  time.  The  outstanding 
feature  of  the  game  was  Rosy's  40  feet  dropkick.  So  true  and  clear  did 
it  sail  that  critics  agree  it  would  have  been  good  for  15  yards  more. 
Only  once  did  Bay  City  really  become  formidable  and  their  touchdown 
came  then.  Score — Sag.  25 — B.  C.  6.   It  was  a  great  day  for  our  boys. 

Grand  Rapids  Smothered,  26 — 0. 

Saginaw  hung  her  shield  high  in  the  football  world  when  she  show- 
ed the  world  that  Grand  Rapids  was  not  even  able  to  hold  us,  much  less 
score.  Saginaw  made  17  first  downs  and  allowed  not  one  to  their  oppo- 
nents. Everything  favored  Grand  Rapids.  They  were  heavier,  more 
experienced,  and  certainly  had  a  fine  backing  from  there.    It  was  the 


fight  only  that  won  our  game.  Saginaw's  line  now  has  the  name  of  being 
the  best  in  the  state,  and  it  certainly  deserves  it.  They  outplayed  Grand 
Rapids  all  around  in  spite  of  the  difference  in  weight.  Brackenbury 
again  showed  his  speed.  In  the  3rd.  period  he  got  his  hands  on  a  Grand 
Rapids  pass  and  did  the  50  yards  to  the  goal  in  nothing  flat,  and  once 
again  later  he  shot  through  the  line  for  another  score.  Gilly  brought  the 
other  score  for  us. 

Roseberry  had  two  chances  to  dropkick  and  made  the  most  of 
them.  One  he  negoiated  from  the  22  yard  line  and  the  other  was  a 
repetition  of  the  much  talked  of  40  yard  kick  at  Bay  City. 


Saginaw  Starts  Well. 

Saginaw  won  a  victory  on  its  home  floor  against  Ovid,  the  score 
23 — 9.  Our  team  work  was  not  the  best  but  frequent  plays  gave  us 
hope  of  something  better  soon.  Two  full  teams  were  used,  the  second 
played  after  the  first  ten  minutes  till  the  half. 

Our  Team  Wins  at  Mt.  Pleasant. 

Our  boys,  casting  aside  all  chances  of  individual  standing,  stuck 
to  the  short  passing  game  and  won  from  Mt.  Pleasant,  30 — 26.  Stewart 
got  5  baskets  in  the  last  half  which  came  in  handy  in  the  count  up.  It 
seems  our  new  style  is  best. 

Western  Rough — But  Wins. 

Bay  City  Western  won  the  game  on  their  home  floor.  It  seems 
Brown  had  hard  luck  at  the  throws,  and  everything  went  to  Eastern,  of 
Bay  City,  who  made  14  of  his  team's  18  points. 

Lansing  Strong, 

Playing  a  wonderful  game  before  a  big  crowd,  our  boys  were  robbed 
of  a  victory  at  Lansing  by  a  margin  of  21 — 17.  It  was  an  uphill  game 
all  the  way  and  the  referee  proclaimed  our  passing  the  finest  he  had 
ever  seen. 

A.  H.  H.  S.  defeats  S.  H.  S. 

Playing  the  short  passing  game  again,  Saginaw  was  leading  A.  H., 
12 — 6,  at  the  half  but  there  the  West  Siders  woke  up  and  in  5  minutes 
made  a  lead  we  could  not  cover.  Stewart  played  strong  for  us  and  got 
2  baskets.    Score  17 — 14. 

Owosso  Defeated,  23 — 18. 

Our  bad  luck  streak  was  broken  when  we  met  Owosso  and  took 
the  game,  23 — 18.  Our  men  were  especially  strong  on  defense  but  were 
also  good  at  passing.  Long  shots  brought  the  score  up  for  our  oppo- 
nents. 


Saginaw  Loses  To  Bay  City  Eastern. 

In  an  especially  slow  game  our  team  lost  to  Bay  City  Eastern  by 
2  points.  The  Bay  City  fellows  had  a  good  lead  at  first  but  it  was  cut 
down  so  fast  that  they  began  to  stall  and  held  the  ball  in  their  own  terri- 
tory.  Score  10 — 12. 

Jackson  Wins — But — 

At  Jackson  our  boys  lost  a  game  of  what  we  are  used  to  consider- 
ing first  class  football.  The  referee  down  there  would  make  a  pretty 
good  manager  of  a  fighting  ring,  but  only  when  some  one  had  the  nerve 
to  start  a  fight  did  he  call  fouls.  We  had  2  men  knocked  out,  missed 
10  free  throws,  and  were  able  to  shoot  hardly  any.    Some  game. 

East  Lansing  Downed,  20 — 8. 

Lansing  offered  but  little  opposition  to  our  basketeers  when  they 
went  to  defeat  in  our  Gym.  Our  line  up  was  changed,  Willis  got  his 
chance  at  forward,  Debolt  at  center.  Brown  went  to  Stewart's  guard. 
Long  shots  by  Brown,  Stewart,  and  Debolt  featured  the  game. 

We  Win  From  Bay  City  Western. 

Stewart  saved  the  day  on  the  Saginaw  floor  by  caging  the  foul 
shots  we  were  given.  Bay  City  had  the  same  chance  but  were  not  equal 
to  it.  It  was  a  hard  fought  game  all  the  way  through.  Willis's  game 
again  showed  his  worth  and  Schultz  starred  in  the  game.   Score  11 — 16. 

A.  H.  "SORE" 

After  losing  to  A.  H.  once  we  came  back  and  spoiled  their  State 
Champion  hopes  by  a  26 — 15  score.  Our  passing  was  the  cleanest  of 
any  this  year  and  deserved  the  credit  it  gets.  Brown  and  Stewart  es- 
pecially were  good  and  they  made  A.  H.  men  look  green.  Had  the 
score  been  close  or  even  if  A.  H.  had  showed  a  little  more  pep,  they 
might  still  have  had  a  chance  for  the  title,  but  it  was  all  off. 

Pontiac  the  Best. 

We  are  now  convinced  that  Pontiac  had  one  of  the  best  teams  in 
the  State.  They  all  are  near  6  feet  and  handle  themselves  wonderfully. 
Saginaw  fought  as  hard  as  possible  but  could  not  reach  their  level.  The 
game  ended  26 — 7. 

We  started  out  this  season  with  a  team  fully  as  capable  as  those 
of  former  times,  but  on  account  of  the  class  of  opposition  in  the  field 
this  year,  we  did  not  do  as  well  as  usual.  However,  we  are  proud  of  our 
boys  and  we  know  that  at  least  wherever  they  went  they  put  up  a  good, 
clean  fight. 
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The  1921-'22  Girls'  Basketball  State  Championship  was  not  decided 
this  year,  because  the  tournament,  which  was  to  have  been  held  at  East 
Lansing,  March  31st  and  April  1st  for  the  eight  best  teams  in  the  state, 
was  not  carried  out. 

Although  Birmingham  claims  the  State  Championship  as  they  have 
not  been  beaten,  we  fully  believe  that  we  could  have  beaten  them,  for 
they  have  not  played  the  representative  teams  in  the  state  that  we  have. 
We  asked  them  to  play  us  early  in  the  season  and  they  refused,  and 
when  they  were  asked  to  go  to  the  tournament  they  also  refused.  So 
we  believe  that  they  were  afraid  to  play  us. 

We  went  out  to  win  with  an  all  veteran  team,  made  up  of  the  fol- 
lowing girls, — Dorothy  Ogborn  and  Lucille  Dailey,  forwards — Marion 
Boergert,  Center — Evelyn  Ogborn,  side-center — Evelyn  Norris  and  Cap- 
tain Anne  Robertson,  guards.  This  line-up  was  kept  throughout  the 
year.  The  three  girls  who  graduate  this  year  are, — Dorothy  Ogborn, 
Marion  Boergert  and  Anne  Robertson,  forward,  jumping  center  and 
guard  respectively.  But  we  feel  sure  that  Mrs.  Riese's  ability  as  a  coach 
and  the  good  material  we  have  in  our  subs,  will  work  up  another  State 
Championship  team  for  next  year. 

Starting  out  the  season  like  real  champs  we  took  on  the  much  older 
and  experienced  Buick  girls  from  the  Vehicle  City,  in  our  Gym.  But  it 
was  a  mere  practice  game  for  us,  in  which  our  second  team  could  have 
given  us  more  opposition  than  they  did.  The  Flint  girls  seemed  to  be 
handicapped  by  their  size. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (53)  (20)  Buick  Office  Girls. 

Dailey   F  Gilbert 

D.  Ogborn   F   Smith. 

Boergert  J.  C   Holt. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Reide. 

Norris   G   Bennett. 

Robertson   G   Town. 

For  our  first  game  after  Christmas  we  traveled  to  Ithaca,  where  we 


exhibited  a  brand  of  basketball  to  the  Ithacans  which  made  them  sit  up 
and  take  notice.  The  game  was  flawless  as  far  as  our  girls  were  con- 
cerned. 

The  Score : 

Saginaw  (67)  (7)  Ithaca. 

The  following  week  we  took  a  trip  to  Lapeer,  where  we  had  to  play- 
on  a  floor  that  had  twelve  posts  on  it.  This  broke  up  our  teamwork 
entirely  and  we  certainly  did  not  play  a  good  game,  because  every  girl 
was  trying  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  the  posts.  Lapeer  had  two  of  the 
fastest  forwards  that  we  met  this  year  and  their  team  work  was  excel- 
lent. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (33)  (23)  Lapeer. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Conners. 

Dailey.   F  Edgar. 

Boergert  J.  C   Pike. 

E.  Ogborn.  S.  C   Ainsworth. 

Norris   G  West. 

Robertson   G  White. 

Our  game  with  Arthur  Hill  at  Pioneer  Hall  was  very  hard  fought 

on  both  sides,  but  we  were  determined  to  win.  Arthur  Hill  and  East 
Lansing  were  the  two  teams  on  our  schedule  that  we  were  a  little  leary 
of. 

It  was  the  strongest  team  we  had  met  and  we  had  to  fight  every 
minute  of  the  game.  Every  girl  on  the  Saginaw  team  played  her  best, 
making  the  team  work  like  a  clock.  Arthur  Hill  had  two  very  good 
guards  in  Miss  Carmeichal  and  Miss  Schimmers,  but  our  two  speedy  for- 
wards managed  them  very  well. 

The  game  was  unusually  fast  and  the  first  game  in  which  our  guard 
had  the  chance  to  show  their  ability. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (31)  (19)  Arthur  HiU. 

D.  Ogborn   F  Way-Streeter. 

Dailey   F   Carr. 

Boergert  J.  C.    LaMotte. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Dice. 

Norris   G   Shimmers. 

Robertson   G  Carmeichal. 

The  next  week  we  took  it  easy  and  played  Owosso  at  our  Gym, 
beating  them  55  to  2. 

To  be  sure  the  game  was  very  dead,  as  Owosso  gave  no  opposition 
whatsoever.  Dorothy  Ogborn  and  Lucille  Dailey  gave  us  a  pretty  ex- 
hibition of  basketball  shooting. 


The  Score: 


Saginaw  (55) 


D.  Ogborn. 

Dailey  

Boergert.  ... 

E.  Ogborn. 

Norris  

Robertson. 


F. 


(2)  Owosso. 

  Waite. 

Donagan. 


.J.  C. 
C. 


Wel^h. 
Bonsor. 


G. 
G. 


Marshall. 
..  Osborn. 


The  Bay  City  Eastern  girls  came  up  to  Saginaw  with  a  very  weak 
team,  Marjory  Wickham  being  the  only  exception.  The  Saginaw  girls 
did  not  by  any  means  play  up  to  their  standard,  but  the  game  was  easily 
won  nevertheless. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (45)  (7)  Bay  City  Eastern. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Wickham. 

Dailey   F   Ward. 

Boergert  J.  C   Patchell-Tomkins. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Lored-Tomkins. 

Norris   G   Rhustopher. 

Robertson   G   Kreutzer. 

The  much  talked  of  girls'  team  from  Muskegon  arrived  in  Saginaw 

on  the  27th  of  January,  with  the  strong  determination  to  win.  They 
had  gone  through  two  seasons  without  a  defeat  and  had  hoped  to  add 
one  more  victory.  From  appearances  it  seemed  that  they  would  have 
no  trouble  in  doing  this,  (they  all  stood  nearly  six  feet  in  height),  but 
as  the  game  progressed  and  team  work  over-powered  individual 
strength,  they  struggled  merely  to  keep  from  getting  too  far  behind. 
The  Score: 

Saginaw  (25)  (11)  Muskegon. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Veilenhreimer. 

Dailey   F   Collier. 

Boergert  J.  C   Patton. 

E.  Ogborn  5.  C   Casher. 

Norris   G   Koomen. 

Robertson   G  Scott. 

On  February  3rd,  Mrs.  Riese's  girls  completely  outclassed  the  East 
Lansing  aggregation.  State  Champions  for  the  past  three  years.  The 
score  38  to  14,  is  sufficient  evidence  that  our  Saginaw  girls  were  never 
in  danger. 

The  visitors  seemed  fairly  dazzled  by  the  speed  and  unexcelled 
teamwork  shown  by  the  local  team.  Saginaw  jumped  into  the  lead  in 
the  first  few  minutes  of  play  and,  once  started,  they  were  never  even 
threatened. 


Our  center  pair,  Marion  Boergert  and  Evelyn  Ogborn  played  rings 
around  their  opponents,  keeping  the  ball  from  the  Lansing  forwards  and 
feeding  it  to  our  scoring  lights,  Dorothy  Ogborn  and  Lucille  Dailey. 
The  fact  that  the  Lansing  score  was  so  low  gives  due  credit  to  our  capable 
pair  of  guard,  Captain  Anne  Robertson  and  Evelyn  Norris.  Coach  Bu- 
chanan of  Lansing  realized  that  his  team  was  completely  outclassed  and 
tried  different  shifts  in  his  lineup,  to  no  avail. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (38)  (14)  East  Lansing. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Brewer. 

Dailey   F   Hedrick. 

Boergert  J.  C   Brook. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C  Shoesmith  M. 

Norris   G   Woodworth. 

Robertson   G   Shoesmith  D. 

We  traveled  to  Bay  City  on  Feb.  9th,  for  our  return  game  with 

them.  We  won  with  very  little  effort,  although  playing  without  the 
services  of  Marion  Boergert,  regular  jumping  center.  Edith  Smith  play- 
ed in  her  place  and  put  up  a  very  good  game. 

The  Saginaw  girls  were  bothered  by  the  width  of  the  floor,  which 
caused  many  shots  to  fall  short. 

The  Score : 

Saginaw  (20)  (11)  Bay  City  Eastern. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Wickham-Turcott. 

Dailey.    F   Ward. 

Boergert  J.  C   Paschell. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Taylor. 

Norris   G   Rutzer. 

Robertson   G   Rustopher. 

February  10th,  we  met  the  Romeo  girls  team  in  our  Gym.  Our 

forwards  took  advantage  of  every  shot  at  the  basket  and  ran  up  a  score 
of  79  points  to  their  opponents  nothing.    This  was  considered  a  world's 
record  in  girls'  basketball. 
The  Score : 

Saginaw  (79)  (0)  Romeo. 

D.  Ogborn   F  Heppner. 

Dailey   F   Fenner. 

Boergert  J.  C   Gates. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Richardson. 

Norris   G   Weiler-Whing. 

Robertson   G   Greenshields. 

We  won  our  eleventh  victorj^  when  we  beat  Arthur  Hill  at  our  Gym, 

in  our  second  game  with  them,  February  15. 


The  Hillites  were  determined  to  hold  Saginaw  to  the  lowest  possible 
score  and  as  a  result  we  played  one  of  the  hardest  games  of  the  season. 

Hattie  Shimmers  the  large  Hill  guard  who  had  the  guarding  of 
Lucille  Dailey  was  the  brightest  spot  on  the  Arthur  Hill  team.  She  had 
Lucille  a  little  puzzled  at  the  first,  but  in  the  second  half  Lucille  man- 
aged to  elude  her  very  much  better. 

Every  girl  on  the  Saginaw  team  played  a  good  game.  Especially 
the  center  pair  outclassed  their  opposition. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (30)  (14)  Arthur  HiU. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Carr. 

Dailey   F.   Way-Streeter. 

Boergert  J.  C   LaMotte-Klemach. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Dice-Klemach. 

Norris   G  Shimmers. 

Robertson   G   Wagner. 

Mrs.  Riese's  team  hung  up  their  twelfth  straight  win  when  they 

beat  Brown  City  28  to  1.  This  score  brought  the  season's  record  of  Mrs. 
Riese's  team  up  to  513  points  to  their  opponents  112. 

It  was  by  far  the  roughest  game  of  the  season.  Brown  City  came 
with  the  hope  of  beating  us  and  as  a  result  started  right  off  to  rough 
things  and  it  didn't  take  Saginaw  long  to  follow. 

Saginaw  jumped  into  the  lead  and  at  the  end  of  the  first  quarter 
had  a  comfortable  margin,  11  to  0.  In  the  second  and  third  periods 
Brown  City  put  up  its  best  defense,  holding  us  to  four  and  three  points 
respectively.  Then  we  got  going  and  piled  up  ten  points  in  the  last 
quarter. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (28)  (1)  Brown  City. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Linck. 

Dailey   F   McPhail. 

Boergert  J.  C  MacDougall-Manns. 


On  February  24,  we  went  to  Owosso  to  play  our  second  game  with 
them.  Joyce  Pettis,  sub-side  center  for  Evelyn  Ogborn,  played  an  ex- 
ceptionally good  game. 

Mrs.  Riese,  realizing  that  the  game  was  easily  won  at  the  end  of 
the  first  half,  put  in  two  subs,  Margaret  McNally  for  Lucille  Dailey  for- 
ward, and  Lorraine  Burdick  for  Anne  Robertson  guard,  in  order  to  save 
her  regulars  for  the  game  with  Battle  Creek  the  following  night. 

The  Score: 


E.  Ogborn. 

Norris  

Robertson. 


.S.  C. 
...  G. 
...  G. 


  Smith. 

O'Malley-Weaver. 
 E.  Smith. 


Saginaw  (30)  (11)  Owosso. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Waite. 

Dailey   F  Donagan. 

Boergert.  J.  C   Welch-Haine. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C   Hahn. 

Norris   G  Marshall. 

Robertson   G.    Caruso. 

From  Owosso  we  travelled  on  to  Battle  Creek  where  we  played 

the  Normal  School  of  Physical  Education  the  following  night.  Their 
team  was  composed  of  older  girls  who  had  the  advantage  of  a  high 
school  and  college  experience  in  playing  basketball.  Our  girls  were 
out  to  keep  their  slate  clean,  even  though  this  game  made  no  difference 
with  the  championship,  as  we  were  playing  a  college  and  not  a  high 
school.  Battle  Creek  was  also  undefeated  and  so  it  promised  to  be  a 
royal  battle. 

At  the  close  of  the  first  half  the  score  was  tie,  the  collegians  had 
been  held  in  check  at  least,  and  our  girls  had  a  wonderful  chance  of 
winning. 

During  the  second  half,  the  breaks  went  to  Battle  Creek  and  it  was 
just  a  matter  of  luck,  who  would  win  the  contest.  During  the  closing 
minutes  a  double  foul  was  called.  By  sheer  luck  Battle  Creek  made 
their's  while  we  did  not.    This  one  point  was  the  deciding  one. 

The  Score : 

Saginaw  (21)  (22)  Battle  Creek. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Decker. 

Dailey.   F   Shouldice. 

Boergert  J.  C  Prottingeier. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C  Woodruff. 

Norris   G  Perrin. 

Robertson   G  Alrich. 

The  following  week  Battle  Creek  came  to  Saginaw.    The  Saginaw 

girls  were  out  for  revenge  for  they  believed  they  had  a  team  just  as 
strong  as  the  Normals,  but  they  were  handicapped  beyond  hope  by  the 
decisions  of  Miss  Guiot,  the  referee. 

The  game  was  allowed  to  become  very  rough,  even  more  so  than 
the  Brown  City  game  which  was  considered  about  the  roughest  of  the 
season.    Every  girl  played  her  best  and  fought  to  the  very  end. 

The  Score: 

Saginaw  (8)  (10)  Battle  Creek. 

D.  Ogborn   F   Deeker. 

Dailey   F   Shouldice. 

Boergert  ,  J.  C  Prottingeier. 

E.  Ogborn  S.  C  Woodruff. 


Norris,    G  Perrin. 

Robertson   G.   Alrich. 

On  March  10,  we  met  Muskegon  there,  in  our  last  and  worst  game 
of  the  season.  We  had  noticed  something  lacking  in  their  sportsman- 
ship when  they  were  in  Saginaw,  and  this  we  found  to  be  very  true. 

We  had  agreed  on  a  referee  from  Muskegon  Heights,  but  our  con- 
tract called  for  an  outside  referee,  so  we  thought  it  best  to  take  an  um- 
pire from  M.  A.  C.  Muskegon  absolutely  refused  to  accept  him.  They 
were  out  to  win. 

During  the  first  half  the  referee  called  fouls  on  us  continually. 
And  if  we  had  attempted  to  finish  the  game  we  would  have  all  been 
put  out  on  personal  fouls.  Consequently  after  arguing  with  both  the 
referee  and  Muskegon's  coach  as  to  the  unfairness  of  the  decisions,  Mrs. 
Riese  refused  to  let  us  continue  the  game.   And  we  forfeited  to  them. 

This  closed  a  season  of  which  Saginaw  High  was  very  proud. 


BASE  BALL 


Saginaw's  baseball  team  ranks,  this  year,  equal  to  the  football 
team  in  that  it  is  a  sure  contender  for  state  honors.  We  have  a  veteran 
team  that  has  shown  up  wonderfully  wherever  it  has  played. 


Saginaw — 9        2 — Midland 

Gillingham  and  Benjamin  pitching  for  Saginaw  had  no  trouble  in 
holding  them  to  two  runs  while  their  team-mates  pounded  the  Midland 
pitcher  for  9.  Gouleat,  Midland's  shortstop  was  the  best  man  the  visitors 
had  on  the  field,  getting  after  nearly  everything  that  came  his  way. 
Our  scores  were  made  by  Pilon,  Brown,  Hausler,  Gillingham,  Bothwell, 
and  Rummel. 

....  Sebawing  Falls. 

Although  Sebawing  had  a  fine  team  this  year,  Gilly  proved  to  be 
too  much  of  a  handicap  for  them  to  overcome  when  it  came  to  hitting. 
Gilly  pitched  a  fine  game,  allowing  but  few  hits,  and  Sebawing  threat- 
ened but  once.  The  rest  of  the  team  played  together  well  and  hit  their 
best.    The  game  ended  Saginaw  4,  Sebawing  0. 

Saginaw — 11         2 — Battle  Creek 

Benjamin's  pitching  backed  by  the  heavy  clouting  of  his  team-mates 
enabled  Saginaw  to  win  handily  from  Battle  Creek  at  Alumni  Field  May 
12.  Of  the  14  hits  by  the  black  and  gold  men  the  three  of  Pete  Brown 
all  for  extra  bases,  were  by  far  the  most  valuable. 

Of  the  pitching  of  Benjamin,  who  started  a  game,  for  the  first  time, 
too  much  can  hardly  be  said.  Of  the  six  hits  the  visitors  took  of  him 
only  two  were  bunched  in  the  same  inning.  Abbie  Corbin  was  the  star 
for  Saginaw  in  the  field. 

Saginaw — 6  5— -Arthur  Hill 

Gillingham's  pitching  and  the  splendid  support  given  him  by  his 
team-mates,  were  principally  responsible  for  the  6  to  5  victory  Saginaw 


took  over  Arthur  Hill  in  a  ten  inning  game  at  Alumni  Field  May  17. 
Gillingham  had  a  great  day,  striking  out  13  men  and  allowing  but  three 
hits  during  his  eight  innings,  besides  contributing  a  triple,  double  and  a 
single  for  our  scoring.  Only  once  was  Arthur  Hill  in  the  lead,  and  that 
was  during  one  inning.  The  deciding  run  came  in  the  tenth  when  Brown 
singled,  stole  second  and  scored  on  DeBolt's  hit. 

Saginaw — 9  4 — M.  A.  C.  Fresh  i 

Saginaw  played  at  East  Lansing  where  it  had  no  trouble  at  all  in 
downing  the  Aggie  Freshies  by  a  good  margin.  The  team  hit  the  Cow 
pitchers  hard  while  Gillingham  pitched  a  good,  steady  game  for  our 
team. 

Saginaw — 9        0 — Albion 

Albion  got  only  three  hits  from  Gillingham  and  were  themselves 
hit  for  13.  Rummell,  Brown  and  Gillingham  were  our  stars  at  bat  and 
were  principally  responsible  for  our  high  score.  The  game  was  wit- 
nessed by  1,000  fans  who  frankly  admitted  our  team  to  be  the  best  they 
had  seen  in  many  years. 

Battle  Creek — 6        5 — Saginaw 

Playing  under  the  most  adverse  conditions  that  have  yet  been  met 
anywhere  this  year,  Saginaw  lost  for  the  first  time  this  season  to  a  team 
they  had  previously  beaten  11  to  2.  As  a  result  of  some  of  the  things 
which  happened  this  game  probably  will  not  count  in  the  question  of 
state  champs. 

With  only  a  few  more  games  to  play,  Saginaw  is  practically  certain 
of  winning  the  State  Title  this  year. 


More  interest  is  being  taken  in  track  events  each  year,  and  Saginaw 
has  not  been  behind  in  taking  this  up.  We  have  been  represented  in 
practically  all  the  State  meets,  and  have  taken  everything  in  the  valley. 
Below  is  a  summary  of  a  few  of  the  meets. 

Saginaw  High's  nine  track  athletes  gave  Lansing  a  terrific  run  for 
their  honors  in  a  dual  meet  at  Lansing  April  29,  losing  by  only  five 
points,  63  1-2  to  58  1-2.  The  Saginaw  team  was  weakened  at  the  last 
moment  by  the  absence  of  Mack,  sprinter,  who  was  taken  ill.  Had 
Mack  been  there  we  would  have  without  a  doubt  taken  the  relay,  which 
went  to  Lansing  and  won  the  meet.  Smith  put  the  shot  41  feet  l'/^ 
inches  and  won  the  pole  vault  at  10  feet  6  inches.  He  was  the  individual 
high  scorer  with  17  points.    Other  firsts  were : 

Brackenbury — 110,  Baker — -half  mile,  Stewart — high  hurdles,  Wil- 
lis— low  hurdles.  Smith — high  jump,  tied  ;  Fredericks — discus. 

With  Captain  Wayne  Brackenbury  leading  the  way  with  first  in 
both  the  100  and  220-yard  dashes  we  placed  third  at  the  Kalamazoo 
track  meet.  Smith  added  the  extra  five  points  and  shot  put  and  pole 
vault.    Highland  Park,  Detroit,  won  the  meet. 

Represented  by  five  men,  Brackenbury,  Stewart,  Smith,  Willis,  and 
Baker,  we  again  placed  third  at  Kalamazoo  May  13.  Brackenbury  took 
first  in  the  100-yard  dash  and  second  in  the  220.  Our  other  points  were 
made  by  Stewart,  high  hurdles.  Smith,  pole  vault,  and  shot  put.  Baker 
second  in  half  mile  and  Willis  second  in  low  hurdles. 

May  27,  we  competed  with  high  schools  from  all  over  Michigan 
in  a  track  meet  at  Ann  Arbor.  Willis  took  first  in  low  hurdles  against 
some  of  the  strongest  opponents  the  state  has  to  offer.  Stewart  came 
in  third  in  the  high  hurdles  and  Smith  was  third  in  the  pole  vault. 


tie 
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September 

6 —  Like  all  first  days. 

Teacher  to  Freshie :    "Are  you  a  Freshman?" 
Freshie:    "No  mum,  I'm  English!" 
9 — "How's  your  program?" 
"Rotten." 

Oh,  of  course,  we  all  enjoy  a  little  extra  sleep. 
12 — First  Freshman  Chapel.    The  Sophomore  girls  seem  to  enjoy  them- 
selves.   Some  of  the  Freshmen  wonder  why. 
16 — Oh!    Where  are  those  flashy  socks,  Mr.  Stewart? 

19 —  Bob  Weadock:    "I  am  working  hard  to  get  ahead." 
Jean  Bentley:    "I'm  so  glad.  Bob,  you  surely  need  one." 

20 —  First  Chapel:    "Doc"  Howson  hammers  the  ivories. 

28 — Peppy  mass  meeting.  Franz  displays  the  old  championship  banner. 
.  .  October 

5 — Absent-minded  Freshman  puts  composition  in  Student  Lantern  box 
for  jokes,  stories,  etc.,  instead  of  in  the  slot  in  the  door  of  Room 
6.    Not  so  bad. 

7 —  Another  mass  meeting.    Bracky  gets  sentimental. 

8 —  At  the  Lansing  football  game,  some  of  our  "locomotives"  sounded 

as  though  the  railroad  strike  was  already  on. 
14 — The  opening  and  closing  of  the  door  is  done  very  politely  by  Mr. 
R.  Thayer  in  6th  hour  Spanish  class  and  he  seems  to  like  his  new 
job. 

21 —  Tubby,  why  don't  you  find  a  more  secluded  place  than  in  Chemistry 

stock  room? 

27 — Two  days  "off"  for  Teacher's  Convention.  Hurrah! 
.  .  November 

3 —  First  Student  Lantern.    Some  of  the  new  salesmen  pretty  well 

balled  up.   Shows  they  aren't  used  to  handling  money. 

4 —  Cards.    Everybody  pepiess.    Some  Freshies  get  their  eighth  hours 

off.    Some  don't.    There's  a  reason. 

9 —  Miss  McKinney:    "What  was  America's  first  document  of  inde- 

pendence?" 


Small  weak  voice:    "18th  Amendment." 

12 —  And  we  beat  Grand  Rapids  26  to  0  score.    A  team  that  has  never 

been  defeated. 

13 —  Maribel  McKnight  betrays  an  unusual  interest  in  a  certain  lovable 

Sophmore.    Sh !  don't  say  anything.    It's  a  secret. 

15 —  Girls  greatly  elated  over  news  of  Boy's  Conference.    How  many 

boys  you  taking,  Jean? 

16 —  Mr.  Will  informs  us  in  English  XII  that  Shakespeare  learned  to 

end  his  sentences  at  the  ending.    Clever  boy,  Curt. 
24 — L.  Denton  in  English  Class:    "Say,  when  do  we  get  that  lady  in  the 
swimming  pool?    Oh  no,  I  mean  in  the  Lake." 

21 —  Hi-Y  Party.    George  Schroeder  uses  Maurice  R's  hair  for  a  mirror. 

What  do  you  use,  Maurice,  milk? 

23 —  Thanksgiving  Mass  Meeting. 

24 —  Oh,  you  know-anyway,  our  turkey  didn't  taste  bitter. 

December 
5 — Goloshes  in  season.  Slush. 

8 —  Secret  meeting  of  Seniors  causes  a  great  deal  of  commotion. 

9 —  All  School  Party. 

12 —  M.  McKnight:    When  I  get  to  heaven  I'm  going  to  ask  Shakespeare 

if  he  wrote  all  those  plays. 
C.  Sonnenberg:    Maybe  he  won't  be  there. 
M.  McKnight:    You  ask  him,  then. 

13 —  Miss  McKinney:    Who  was  the  famous  man  who  impersonated 

women  ? 
R.  Heydrick:    Al  Jolson. 

14 —  Hail  our  new  Senior  President! 

17 —  Lyceum  Party. 

22 —  Freshman  Frolic  is  made  successful  with  the  aid  of  some  upper 

classmen.    (Note:    Not  the  orchestra.) 

January 

3 — We're  here  because  we're  here.    We  hear  ourselves  today  as  others 
hear  us.    Hurry  up,  central. 

23 —  Semester  exams. — Nuf  sed. 

26 — Cards!    Honor  points  and  no  honor  points.    There  is  a  great  major- 
ity of  no  honor  points. 

February 

1_A11  School  Party.    Some  of  the  girl's  felt  like  "Nobody's  Darling." 

3 — Beat  East  Lansing  tonight. 
14 — Won't  you  be  my  valentine? 

Beat  Arthur  Hill  tonight. 
22 — "Do  you  all  know  that  this  is  Washington's  Birthday." 

24 —  Biggest  Soph.  Spread  yet. 

March 

3 — Seniors  who  have  had  their  pictures  taken  can't  understand  why 


28 — Well,  from  appearances  in  Chapel  to-day  it  looks  like  we  may  have 
some  new  songs  and  yells  in  1950. 

the  proofs  look  so  much  like  them.    Sad  but  true  my  dears. 
8 — We  Seniors  wonder  if  Miss  Kitchen  was  acting  as  a  peace  maker 

for  Mabel  and  Bob  at  Clearing  Hour  today.    If  she  was  she  was 

successful.    Perfect  affection,  my  children. 
15 — Play  cast  is  having  quite  a  time  getting  clothes  for  the  Senior  Play. 

As  Pasqual  Budge  has  a  bosom  for  his  dress  suit,  all  is  O.K. 
17— St.  Patrick's  Day. 

IS — Cards.    Vacation.    The  good  is  mixed  with  the  bad. 

20 — This  must  go  down  in  history.    Hunk  Stewart  finds  that  he  cannot 

wait  till  dinner  time  to  eat  so  he  is  gallantly  escorted  home  by 

Messrs.  Norris  and  Wagner. 

24 —  Best  Senior  Play  yet. 

25 —  Beginning  of  our  long  vacation  and  everyone  feels  so  sorry. 

April 

1 —  Did  you  have  a  good  time  this  vacation?     Marian  Sutherland  is 

about  the  only  one  who  says  "you  tell  'em."  She  went  to — 
Unionville.    Well,  Bob. 

4 —  Spring  is  here. 

5 —  Student  Lantern  Staff  is  "shot"  by  Charlie  White  to-day. 

May 

2 —  Baseball  Game  with  Sebewaing.    Score— 4-0,  Saginaw's  favor. 

5 —  Baseball  Game  with  Howell.    Score — 10-0,  Saginaw's  favor. 

6 —  Track  Meet.    Saginaw  tied  with  3rd  place. 

10 —  Miss  Francis  Scott,  Matron  of  Saginaw  General  Hospital,  spoke  to 

the  girls. 

11 —  Walter  Grabowski  is  chosen  Validictorian. 

12 —  Mr.  Langdon  speaks  on  Good  Citizenship. 

Baseball  Game  with  Battle  Creek.    Score — 11-2,  Saginaw's  favor. 

13 —  Baseball  Game  with  M.  A.  C.  all  Freshmen.    Score — 9-4,  Saginaw's 

favor. 

Won  third  place  in  Track  Meet  at  Kalamazoo. 
17 — Baseball  Game  with  Arthur  Hill.    Score — 6-5,  Saginaw's  favor. 


The  Class  of  1922  to-day  is  about  to  take  leave  of  Saginaw  High 
School.  It  is  with  a  full  appreciation  of  the  privilege  and  honor  be- 
stowed upon  me,  that  I  say  these  words  of  farewell  in  its  behalf. 

For  four  years  We  as  a  Class,  have  busied  ourselves  in  the  pursuit 
of  knowledge.  When  we  first  entered  High  School,  these  four  years, 
stretching  along  before  us,  seemed  intolerably  long,  an  almost  endless 
road  with  countless  obstacles  to  overcome.  As  Freshmen,  we  envied 
the  lordly  Senior  about  to  lay  aside  his  books  and  assume  the  responsi- 
bilities of  life,  while  the  only  thing  that  cheered  us  in  our  gloom  was 
the  thought  that  some  day  we  too  vv'ould  reach  that  glorious  goal.  Now 
we  have  reached  the  goal  and  in  our  course  we  have  accomplished  much. 
The  Class  of  1922  will  live  long  in  the  memory  of  the  classes  to  come 
because  of  our  achievements,  both  athletic  and  scholastic,  but  still,  we 
no  longer  regard  graduation  with  the  same  thoughts.  Mingled  with 
our  feeling  of  triumph  at  our  accomplishment,  there  is  a  certain  regret 
that  we  must  leave  these  two  buildings  which  were  once  grim  and  for- 
bidding but  now  have  grown  very  dear  to  us.  Now  the  verdant  Fresh- 
man, dragging  his  weary  way  to  school,  is  almost  an  object  of  envy  to 
us.  Although  we  probably  would  not  better  our  ways,  we  wish  that 
we  might  again  start  where  the  Freshmen  are  starting.  We  realize 
that  never  again  shall  we  receive  such  care  and  such  individual  instruc- 
tion as  it  has  been  our  happy  lot  to  receive  in  this  High  School.  From 
now  on  we  must  work  our  own  v/ay  and  there  will  be  no  patient  teacher 
to  listen  to  our  tale  of  woe,  ready  to  excuse  or  give  us  another  chance 
to  make  good.  We  will  either  succeed  or  fail.  There  is  a  kind  of  sor- 
row in  graduating.  We  are  loath  to  leave  school  associations  and  the 
relations  we  have  enjoyed  as  a  class.  Some  of  us  will  continue  our 
education ;  others  will  go  into  different  branches  of  business ;  all  will 
make  new  acquaintances  and  form  new  friendships,  but  we  will  always 
remember  the  friendships  and  loves  of  our  High  School  days. 

In  our  High  School  course  we  have  learned  other  things  besides 
book-learning.  The  lessons  of  good  citizenship  and  the  spirit  of  co- 
operative have  been  impressed  upon  us.  We  are  graduating  at  a  par- 
ticularly auspicious  time  to  practise  these  things  which  we  have  learned. 


Now,  as  never  before,  one  part  of  the  world  is  taking  an  interest  in  the 
welfare  and  activities  of  the  rest  of  the  world.  In  the  different  com- 
munities, also,  more  welfare  and  educational  work  is  being  undertaken 
than  ever  before.  Moreover,  our  country  is  taking  a  greater  interest 
in  the  welfare  of  the  young  men  and  women  of  the  land.  Finally  she 
realizes  that  as  Theodore  Roosevelt  said,  "The  future  of  any  nation  de- 
pends upon  the  moulding  of  the  minds  and  bodies  of  the  younger  genera- 
tion." At  last  the  Government  is  doing  something  to  prevent  thousands 
from  being  forced  to  forego  the  benefits  of  an  education  because  com- 
pelled to  do  labor  which  is  beyond  their  years  and  strength.  We,  who 
have  received  the  advantage  of  a  High  School  education,  ought  to  do 
everything  possible  to  help  along  this  movement  against  child  labor, 
to  lessen  the  number  of  illiterates  in  this  country,  and  thereby  to  in- 
crease the  number  of  good  citizens. 

Our  own  city  needs  every  bit  of  help  which  we  can  give.  Most 
municipalities  of  the  United  Staes  need  assistance  much  more  than  the 
country  at  large,  yet  often  people  are  interested  in  national  affairs  while 
they  seem  to  care  little  about  their  own  local  government.  Inhabitants 
of  a  city  often  complain  about  the  inefficiency  of  the  officials,  but  they, 
themselves,  do  not  go  out  and  do  something  about  it.  Many  say  they 
are  too  busy  with  their  own  affairs  to  take  active  part  in  the  city's  affairs, 
and  some  even  are  indifferent  to  the  needs  of  the  city.  If  there  are  many 
men  who  are  willing  to  spend  hours  every  week  in  Boy  Scout  work  to 
help  in  developing  manly  men  and  one  hundred  percent  American  citi- 
zens, then  it  is  the  duty  of  others  to  spend  some  of  their  time  in  pro- 
viding and  maintaining  a  good  community  standard  and  environment. 

One  of  the  greatest  needs  of  the  United  States  at  present  is  clean 
and  efficient  municipal  government  and  it,  therefore,  is  the  duty  of 
every  man  and  woman  to  take  at  least  a  voting  interest  in  the  affairs  of 
his  or  her  community  and  to  serve  it  otherwise  as  far  as  possible.  In 
the  past,  many  good  citizens,  very  excellent  men  and  respected  too, 
could  not  find  time  or  did  not  take  the  trouble  to  interest  themselves 
in  the  city  elections  and  afterward  were  heard  loudly  denouncing  those 
who  were  elected.  As  a  result  of  this  deplorable  spirit  in  American 
life  we  are  not  getting  all  the  benefits  which  we  might.  Here  is  one 
way  in  which  we  can  show  our  good  citizenship  and  spirit  of  co-opera- 
tion. It  is  our  duty  to  do  all  within  our  power  to  help  our  city,  and  let 
us  not  do  it  grudgingly,  but  willingly,  happy  with  the  thought  of  the 
good  we  are  accomplishing.  There  is  every  need  for  the  co-operation 
and  public  service  of  educated  people  in  social  welfare  work,  in  indus- 
trial progress,  in  honest  and  capable  government.  Let  us  each  do  our 
full  part  in  meeting  this  need. 

Members  of  the  Faculty:  We  have  been  under  your  kindly  care 
for  four  years,  while  you  strove  to  aid  us  in  our  quest  for  education  and 


the  knowledge  which  would  fit  us  to  undertake  the  responsibilities  of 
an  American  citizen.  Our  attitude  and  the  results  were  often  dis- 
couraging, yet  you  did  not  despair.  Now  upon  the  eve  of  graduation, 
it  is  with  the  deepest  gratitude  for  your  ceaseless  efforts  in  our  behalf 
and  with  a  full  appreciation  of  the  worth  of  your  friendly  influence 
that  we  bid  you  a  fond  farewell. 

Undergraduates:  It  grieves  us  to  take  leave  of  you,  for  you,  too, 
have  shared  many  of  our  activities,  and  our  triumphs  were  aided  by 
your  loyal  support.  You  still  have  one  or  more  years  to  spend  at  Sagi- 
naw High  School,  during  which  you  will  have  many  difficulties  to  over- 
come. The  best  wishes  of  the  Class  of  1922  go  out  to  you.  May  your 
aims  be  successfully  achieved  and  may  you  always  bring  honor  and 
glory  to  Saginaw  High  School. 

Class-mates:  We  are  about  to  go  our  different  ways.  To-day  we 
have  gathered  together  for  the  last  time  as  a  class  of  Saginaw  High 
School.  As  Valedictorian  I  bring  to  every  one  of  you  the  best  wishes 
of  his  fellow  class-mates. 

WALTER  M.  GRABOWSKI. 


The  enviable  reputation  of 
DAYTIME  BREAD  as  ^'First 
Among  Breads"  has  been  earned 
on  genuine  merit 

INNOVATION  DAYTIME  BAKERY 

405  Genesee  Ave.  Bell  Phone  2146 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

The  Corn  well  Company. 


Thompson  and  Franklin 


Seniors. 

The  most  useful — Barney  Oppermann. 

The  noisest — Richard  Ryan. 

Class  musician — Bill  Howson. 

Most  agreeable — Harold  Melius. 

Tallest — Ethyle  Carpenter. 

Class  baby — Helen  Reider. 

The  man-hater — Dorothy  Campbell. 

Most  fiery — Bob  Gillingham. 

Woman-hater — Abe  Corbin. 

Best  looking  girl — Sh !    Sh ! 

Best  looking  boy — Can't  tell.    Too  many. 

Class  shark — Ray  Heydrick. 

Fellow  with  "nice  hair" — Ray  Smith. 

■5$-      -X-  -X- 

The  giraffe  is  a  wonderful 

critter, 
Her  outlook  on  life  is  not 

bitter, 
Instead  of  a  dress 
They  paint  her  I  guess. 
Because  it's  so  durn  hard  to 

fitter. 

■5f  -X- 

We've  heard  all  this  dope  about 
The  prices  coming  down;  the 
Only  thing  that  I've  noticed 
Coming  down  is  the  rain  and  every 
Time  it  does,  you  get  soaked. 


Established  1871 — Oldest  Bank  in  Saginaw 


—THE— 


Second  National  Bank 

SAGINAW,  MICH. 


Capital  and  Surplus  ^1,400 WO 


EVERY  BANKING  SERVICE 


COMMERCIAL  DEPARTMENT 
For  Checking  Accounts  and  all  Commercial  Business 
SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 
Savings  Books  Issued — Interest  4  per  cent  Paid. 
SAFETY  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 
A  Safe  Place  for  All  Valuable  Papers  and  Valuables 
TRUST  DEPARTMENT 

Acts  in  Trust  Capacity,  as  Executor  of  Wills,  Administrator  of  Estates, 
Trustee  and  Registrar  of  Bonds,  and  other  Trust  Functions 


DIRECTORS  OFFICERS 

George  B.  Morley     Charles  A.  Biglow  George  B.  Morley   President 

Stanford  T.  Crapo    Elmer  J.  Cornwell  ^^^j^^^  ^    j,^^^   Vice-President 

Frank  D.  Ewen         James  T.  Wyhe 

Arthur  D.  Eddy        R.  Perry  Shorts  Albert  H.  Morley   Vice-President 

James  B.  Peter         George  H.  Boyd  r.  Perry  Shorts   Vice-President 

William  H.  Wallace  Amasa  M.  Rust 

Frederick  Carlisle     John  W.  Symons,  Jr.  ^d^^rd  W.  Glynn....Vice-Pres  &  Cashier 

Peter  Corcoran         Edward  W.  Glynn  Alfred  H.  Perrin   Assistant  Cashier 

A  National  Bank  is  Chartered  by  the  United  States  Government,  and 
Under  Government  Supervision. 


In  Panama  once  lived  a  colonel 
Who  swore  like  a  demon  infernal 

When  they  sent  him  for 
Christmas, 

Way  down  on  the  Isthmus, 
A  subscription  to  Ladies'  Home 

Journal. 

*  -x-  -x- 

Other  Thing's  Being:  Eciual,  Etc. 

Mr.  MacCallum  (In  Physics  Class)  :  "A  flatiron  burns  for  ten 
hours.    At  ten  cents  a  kilowatt;  what  was  the  cost?" 

R.  Ryan :    "Seven  dollars  and  fifty  cents." 

Mr.  MacCallum:    "Seven  dollars  and  fifty  cents?" 

R.  R. :  "Yes  sir,  fifty  cents  for  juice  and  seven  dollars  for  a  r.,w 
iron." 

■:<-    *  * 
What  woud  happen  if: — 

Clyde  Rock  would  have  his  history? 

Dorothy  Ogborn  would  flunk? 

Charlotte  Parshall  got  all  "A's"? 

Barney  Oppermann  would  stop  his  studying? 

Ed.  Brandi  failed  to  sit  in  Room  7  ? 

Dorothy  Seeber  didn't  have  her  English? 

Richard  Ryan  would  walk  lightly? 

Vera  Kaufmann  was  on  time? 

Miss  Kitchen  was  cross? 

Marion  Forrest  would  stop  grinning? 

Vivian  Yeo  would  yell? 

Ed.  Baker  did  not  have  his  gum? 

Bernice  MacArthur  was  six  feet? 

Mr.  Vaughan  was  absent? 

High  school  students  wouldn't  live  up  to  dancing  rules? 

*  -X-  * 

Father  (on  visit  to  college). — "Son,  who's  this  here  Professor  Dyce 
who  charges  such  outrageous  fees  every  month?" 

-X-     *  * 

"Shall  I  brain  the  young  fool?"  the 

first  hazer  said. 
And  quickly  the  victim's  good  courage 

it  fled. 

"You  can't,  he's  a  Freshman,"  the 

other  one  said, 
"You'd  better  just  hit  him  real 

hard  on  the  head." 


Mercer  ^  Co. 

CLOTHING.  HATS,  AND  GENT'S  FURNISHINGS 

209  -  211  Genesee  Ave. 
Saginaw,  Michigan 


When  you  graduate,  a  good  place  to 
start  is  at 

The  American  State  Bank 

$1.00  Will  Open  an  Account 


Whenever  "Insurance  is  Considered' 

BE  IT  LIFE  --  ACCIDENT  --  AUTOMOBILE  -- 
FIRE  OR  ANY  OTHER  KIND 
BEFORE  BUYING  -  GET  OUR  RATES 

a  vd  lear.w  what  our  service  really  is 
The  Wheeler  Insurance  Agency  Inc. 

606  Bearinger  Bldg 


B.  Mc. — "I  hear  your  father  is  ill." 

Leona  B. — "Yes,  quite  ill." 

B.  Mc. — "Contagious  disease?" 

Leona — "I  hope  not.   The  doctor  says  it's  over  work." 

■K-    ->;-  -X- 

"Hoppy" — "Mr.  Mountjoy,  when  you  have  finished  your  speech, 
bow  gracefully  and  leave  the  platform  on  tip-toe." 
Melvin— "Why  tip-toe?" 

"Hoppy" — "So  as  not  to  awaken  the  audience." 

■K-     -X-  -x- 
"Where  there's  a  will  there's  a 
weigh,"  said  the  grocer  as  he 
charged  for  his  hand  with 
the  meat. 

-X-    -X-  •;<- 

Vera  Kauf mann :  "And  I  told  him  I  would  never  speak  to  him 
again." 

Harry  Granville:    "I  hear  he  has  bought  a  new  car." 
Vera  K. :    "What's  his  telephone  number?" 

■Sv     -x-  -X- 

Jerry  P.  entering  Heavenrich's,  spies  Clarence  Shultz.  "Working 
here?" 

Clarence. — "Yes,  when  the  boss  is  looking." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Jean  B. — "Bob,  I  had  a  wonderful  dream  last  night." 
Bob.  W.— "What  did  you  dream?" 

Jean. — "I  dream't  you  gave  me  a  beautiful  string  of  pearls." 
Bob. — "Well,  dream  to-night  that  you  lost  them." 

-X-     *  -x- 

How  I  admire 
Virginia  Pidd ! 
She  never  yaps 
"You  tell  'em,  kid!" 

A  girl  I  like 

Is  Lucy  Gray 

She  never  says 

"Howd'  yugetthat  way?" 

Oh!  how  I  love 
Myrtella  Fluff! 
She  never  cries 
"Whered'  yugetthatstuff  ?" 


Best  to  say  it  With  Flowers 

Frueh's 
House  of  Flowers 

514  Genesee  Avenue 
Phone  54 


-when 
you 

think  of 
RECORDS 
think  of 

SGhmelzer's 

511-513  Genesee  Ave.  202-208  N.  Hamilton 


A  Suitable  Gift 
For  the  Graduate 


Mason  Hamlin 

Conover 

Cable 

Kingsbury 

Wellington 


P 
I 

A 
N 
O 
S 


Cable  Piano  Co. 


115  N.  FrankKn 


Frank  Marxer 

"Your  Grocer'' 

1 30  N.  Jefferson  Ave. 
PHONES 


Bell  2095 


Valley  1264 


Leone  M. :  "You  toM  me  these  were  fast  colors.  They  went  in  a 
week." 

Clerk:    "Well,  you  couldn't  ask  for  anything  faster  than  that." 

-iv    ->;-  * 

Friend:    "You  can  get  a  lot  of  things  for  a  dollar." 
Hubby:    "Yes,  trouble  for  instance.    That's  what  I  paid  for  my 
marriage  license." 

*  -K-  -X- 

When  folks  start  talking  about  the  man  of  the  hour  they  must  mean 
the  bird  who  goes  to  wait  for  a  girl  while  she  changes  her  frock. 

*  -X-  * 

Mable  D. :    "My  sister  swallowed  a  twenty  dollar  gold  piece." 
Donna  K. :    "Isn't  that  rich?" 

-X-     *  -X- 

Newlywed,  watching  the  painters  working  on  her  new  home: 

"Jackie,  dear,  I  just  know  we  shall  be  warm  this  winter.  Our  house 
has  two  coats  on  it." 

A  school-master  was  lecturing  upon  the  circulation  of  the  blood. 

"If  I  stand  on  my  head,"  he  said,  "the  blood  will  run  to  my  head, 
will  it  not?" 

The  boys  replied,  "Yes  sir." 

"Then,"  said  the  master,  "why  doesn't  it  run  to  my  feet  when  I 
stand  upon  them?" 

"Please,  sir,  it's  because  your  feet  ain't  empty." 

-X-  -;f 

Johnny  McJohn  was  a  funny  cuss. 

For  work  he  had  no  use. 
He  lay  around  from  dawn  to  dusk, 

His  mind  was  quite  obtuse. 
He  slept  thru  every  day  and  night. 

He  slept  from  fall  to  summer. 
But  he  found  a  job  that  fits  him  right, 

Since  he  became  a  plumber. 

Soph:    "Where  have  you  been?" 
Fresh:    "To  the  cemetery." 
Soph:    "Anyone  dead?" 
Bright  Fresh :    "Yes.  Everyone." 

-X-     -X-  ^c- 

"Bill  is  a  fine  boy.    He  makes  his  way  through  school  writing." 
"How's  that?" 
"Writing  father." 
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Drug  Clerk:    "What  kind  of  tooth-brush  do  you  want?" 
B.  McA. :    "Give  me  a  large  one  because  there  are  six  in  our 
family." 

-V-         -V-  .V. 

Senior:    "Did  you  see  that  movie  called  Oliver  Twist?" 
Fresh:    "Yes,  and  by  the  way,  wouldn't  that  make  a  peach  of  a 
book?" 

vr        -X-  vr 

Fresh:    "What  would  you  say  if  I  flunked  four  subjects?" 
Soph:    "Get  out,  you're  fooling." 
Fresh:    "That's  what  my  teacher  said." 

■5f  -X- 

Prison  Visitor:    "Why  are  you  here?" 

Counterfeiter :    "Oh !   I  just  decided  to  make  a  little  change." 

•X-      *  'X- 

He:  "Are  you  from  Sweden?" 
She:    "No.    Why  do  you  ask?" 

He:    "You  dance  as  though  you  had  snow-shoes  on." 

-X-     *  * 

There  was  a  man  who  fancied  that 
By  driving  good  and  fast. 
He'd  get  his  car  across  the  tracks 
Before  the  train  came  past; 
He'd  miss  the  engine  by  an  inch 
And  make  the  train  hands  sore. 
There  was  a  man  who  fancied  this 
There  isn't  any  more. 


Ikey  and  Izzey  were  separating  after  an  evening  together  when 
Ikey  said,  "Au  revoir." 

"Vat's  dat?"  asked  Izzey. 
"Dat's  good-bye  in  French." 
"Veil,"  said  Izzey,  "Carbolic  acid." 
"Vat's  dat?"  asked  Ikey. 
"Dat's  good-bye  in  any  language." 

••>r       -X-  -X- 

Costly 

'^id  you  tell  the  minister  that  I  did  not  wish  him  to  kiss  me  after 
the  ceremony?" 

"Yes,  my  love." 

"And  what  did  he  say?" 

"He  said,  in  that  case,  he  would  charge  only  half  the  usual  fee," 
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Mabel  Davidson:    "That  girl  is  a  wonder  for  head  work." 
Donna  K. :  "Teacher?" 
Mabel :    "No,  hair-dresser." 

*  -X- 

Marion  Forrest. — "Can  you  carry  a  tune,  George?" 
George  Marr. — "Certainly." 

Marion. — "Well,  carry  that  one  out  and  bury  it." 

.V.  J{. 

Officer. — "Good  heavens,  man,  where  are  your  shots  going?" 
Recruit. — "I  don't  know,  sir.    They  left  here  all  right." 

■K-      -X-  -X- 

Anne  R. :    "Gee,  I  had  a  stirring  time  this  afternoon." 
J.  Norris. :    "I  was  at  a  tea  party,  too." 

ii-     -X-  -x- 

Vera  K. :    "Nice  suit  you  have  on." 

George  Marr:   "Yeah,  it's  one  of  them  dynamo  suits." 

V.  K.:  "What?" 

G.  M. :    "Sure.    It's  charged." 

-:f    -X-  -x- 

Leona  Brown. :    "I  can  read  Art  like  a  book." 

B.  MacA. :  "You're  foolish  to  waste  your  time  and  strain  your  eyes 
over  such  small  type." 

*  -X-  * 

"Couldn't  you  give  this  girl  a  part  in  your  musical  comedy?" 

"Not  with  that  face." 

"But  she  has  a  beautiful  voice." 

"Her  place  is  with  the  telephone  company." 

•X-     -X-  -x- 

Fred  Siebert:    "How  do  you  like  Pittsburgh?" 
Harold  Hellus:    "Oh,  it  soots  me." 

*  -X-  -X- 

Senior:    "This  book  will  do  half  your  work  for  you." 
Smart  Freshie :    "Gimme  two  of  'em." 

-X-     -X-  * 

I  wish  I  was  a  rock 

A-settin'  on  a  hill. 

And  doin'  nothin'  all  day  long 

But  Just  a-settin'  still. 

I  wouldn't  eat,  I  wouldn't  sleep, 

I  wouldn't  even  wash, — 

I'd  just  sit  still  a  thousand  years 

And  rest  myself,  b'gosh ! 
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SAGINAW,  MICH. 

-KROLL- 

When  a  bunch  of  girls  get  together  the  Lord  pity  the  first  one  to 
leave. 

-»     'X-  * 

First  Constable:    "Did  yer  git  that  feller's  number?" 
Second  Constable:    "No,  he  was  too  bloomin'  fast  fer  me.  Thet 
was  a  perty  pert-lookin'  gal  in  the  back  seat,  wasn't  it?" 
F.  C:    "She  shure  was!" 

-X-  -X- 

H.  King:    "Hey,  Dick,  you've  got  odd  socks  on." 

R.  Ryan :    "So  I  have !   Now,  I  wonder  which  is  the  odd  one." 

-X-      -X-      -X  , 

R.  Heydrick:  "Is  a  chicken  big  enough  to  eat  when  it  is  three 
weeks  old?" 

F.Miner:    "Why,  of  course  not!" 
Ray:    "Then,  how  does  it  live?" 


"History  repeats." 

"Think  we'll  have  another  whiskey  insurrection?" 

-X-     -X-  * 

I  hope  that  when  I  this  world  flee, 

And  start  for  realms  divine, 
St.  Peter  will  not  say  to  me ; 

"Sign  on  the  dotted  line." 

He  failed  in  Latin,  he  flunked  in  Chem; 

They  heard  him  softly  hiss ; 
"I'd  like  to  find  the  fellow  who  said 

That  ignorance  is  bliss." 

*    -j;-  •;<- 

Design  school  is  a  funny  place. 
The  home  of  mirth  and  song. 
Where  all  the  women's  hair  is  short 
And  all  the  men's  is  long. 

-X-      -/t  -X- 

"Was  she  shy  when  you  asked  her  age?" 
"Yes,  I  imagine  about  10  years." 

-X-  -x- 

One  touch  of  weather  makes  a  lot  of  conversation. 

-X-      w  -X- 

Last  week  he  was  arrested  for  being  drunk,  this  week  for  parking 
near  a  hydrant.    Wot  next? 


The  Photos  used  in  this 
Aurora  were  made  bp 
CHAS.  E.  WHITE 


Suggestions  of  a  Chorus. 

Oh,  Hiram,  Hiram,  wipe  yo'  eyes 

And  hush  yo'  mournful  cryin' 

There's  nothin'  ever  gained  at  all 

By  weepin'  and  by  sighin' 

For  when  yo'  sad 

And  can't  be  glad 

And  nothin'  seems  worth  tryin' 

Just  stop  a  while  and  take  a  look 

At  William 

Jennings 

Bryan. 

-X-     *  -X- 

Newly — "Did  your  wife  say,  "This  is  so  sudden"  when  you  pro- 
posed?" 

Hooked — "No."  She  said,  "Thank  goodness  the  suspense  is  over." 
Judge — "Were  you  ever  arrested  before?" 

Rags — "Honest  now,  Jedge,  do  I  look  like  a  bud  just  makin'  my 
dayboo?" 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

"Wuz  yuh  scart?" 

"Wuz  I?  I  run  so  fast  I  had  to  turn  sideways  to  keep  from  flying 
and  den  I  blowed  out  both  shoes  and  came  home  on  de  rims." 

-><■  -x- 

Freshman  (to  class-mate  after  first  week  of  classes)  :  "Say,  I 
don't  like  these  teachers.  They  think  they  know  so  much  more  than 
we  do." 

-X-     *  -x- 

If  you  are  expecting  this  is  verse 

We're  sorry  to  say  you're  mistaken. 

There  isn't  a  rhyme  in  the  whole  bloomin'  thing, 

We  printed  it  this  way  to  fool  you. 

-X-     *  -x- 
A  long  Wait. 

"There's  a  story  in  this  paper  of  a  woman  who  used  a  telephone 
for  the  first  time  in  83  years." 

"She  must  be  on  a  party  line." 

■X-      -X-  ->!• 

I. — "I  see  F.  Miner  received  twenty-five  dollars  for  one  story." 
U.— "Howzat?" 

I. — "The  Express  Co.  lost  it,  and  she  collected  the  insurance." 
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M  iss  McKinney — "If  you  had  a  little  more  spunk,  you  would  get 
all  your  lessons.    Now,  do  you  know  what  spunk  is?" 
"Yes'm,  it's  the  past  tense  of  spank." 

-X-     -K-  * 

The  old  form  was,  "I  dub  thee  Sir  Knight."  A  more  appropriate 
form  for  the  present  would  be,  "I  knight  thee  Sir  Dub." 

•-;<-    -X-  ^7- 

When  a  girl  says,  "He  isn't  handsome,  but  there's  something  about 
him  I  like,"  she  is  referring  to  his  chummy  roadster. 

•i'c 

A  little  restaurant  experience  will  teach  you  that  the  "T"  in  a  T- 
bone  steak  doesn't  stand  for  "tender." 

-X-     *  -X- 

An  expert  says  every  car  owner  should  learn  how  each  part  of  his 
car  functions.   He  should  at  least  learn  how  the  steering  wheel  functions. 

-X-     *  * 

Another  reason  why  it  is  bad  form  to  talk  about  the  weather  is  that 
cussing  isn't  polite. 

-X-  * 

A  magazine  writer  says  we  all  have  our  great  moments  of  inde- 
cision. Usually  they  come  between  the  time  of  walking  and  the  time  of 
getting  up. 

*    -x-  -x- 

"Do  you  think  college  turns  out  the  best  men?" 
"Sure,  they  turned  me  out  the  first  year." 

-X-     -x-  -X- 

Editor — "I've  heard  all  sorts  of  vacation  tales  but  never  yet  one 
about  a  tent  turning  to  stone." 

Contrib — "Well,  that's  the  truth.   The  wind  made  it  rock." 

-X-      'X-  -X- 

Prof. — "Do  you  understand  the  Cotton  Gin  principle?" 
Stude — "No,  but  I  have  an  excellent  receipt  for  Potato  Whiskey." 

-X-    -x-  ->;■ 

Bill — "How  'dja  get  that  cut  on  your  face?" 

Jack — "A  guy  called  me  a  low  down,  good-for-nothing,  lazy,  worth- 
less sawed  off,  bow-legged,  cross-eyed  loafer,  and  I  cleaned  him  up." 
Bill — "He  shouldn't  have  called  you  that." 
Jack — "Of  course  not." 

Bill — "Why,  everybody  knows  you're  not  cross-eyed." 

-X-     *  * 

What  is  a  Pessimist? 

He's  a  guy  that  complains  because  his  bank  roll  is  so  thick  it  breaks 
the  stitches  of  his  wallet. 
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"They  asked  me  to  their  reception,  but  it  wasn't  because  they 
liked  me;  it  was  only  because  I  can  sing." 
"Oh,  I'm  sure  you're  mistaken,  dear!" 

-X-  -X- 

Student — "Miss  Kitchen,  have  you  a  minute  to  spare?" 
"Yes." 

Well,  I  wish  you'd  tell  me  what  is  meant  by  "League  of  Nations" 
and  "Freedom  of  the  seas." 

-X-  -X- 

The  stars  in  the  heavens  are  not  the  only  ones  that  shine  less  brilli- 
antly when  the  light  is  turned  on. 

4f 

"The  perilous  power  of  the  skunk 
Is  mere  mythological  bunk," 

Said  one  Mr.  Slater. 

But  just  a  week  later. 
He  sold  his  new  trousers  for  junk. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Bright  Student:  "Please  Miss  Weber,  would  you  punish  a  fellow 
for  something  he  hadn't  done?" 

Miss  Webber:    "Certainly  not.    That  would  be  unjust." 
B.  Student:    "That's  all  right,  'cause  I  didn't  do  my  home  work." 

-X-  -x- 

Not  Wasting  His  Money. 

"Yes,"  said  the  specialist,  as  he  stood  at  Joe  Mulholland's  bed-side, 
"I  can  cure  you." 

"What  will  it  cost?"  asked  Joe  faintly. 
"Ninety-five  dollars." 

"You'll  have  to  shade  your  price  a  little,"  replied  Joe.  "I  have  a 
better  bid  from  the  undertaker." 

^.'^      -X-  -X- 

A  Mere  Formality. 

Your  Honor,"  said  the  prosecuting  attorney,  "Your  bull  pup  has 
went  and  chewed  up  the  court  Bible." 

"Well,"  grumbled  the  court,  "Make  the  witness  kiss  the  dog.  We 
can't  adjourn  court  to  get  a  new  Bible." 


Spring  is  here.  Already  the  quaint  twitter  of  the  pennant  winner 
pickers  is  heard  in  the  land. 

-.•^     ->i  -X- 

After  all,  happiness  doesn't  depend  on  an  automobile.  Even  a 
poor  man  can  run  down  his  neighbors. 
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They  parted,  and  down  her  face 
Coursed  tears  of  desperation. 
He  looked  a  little  closer  and  saw, 
'Twas  only  perspiration. 

*    ->:-  * 

Little  Willie  in  the  brightest  of  sashes, 
Fell  into  the  fire  and  was  burnt  to  ashes. 
By  and  by  the  room  grew  chilly, 
But  nobody  cared  to  poke  poor  Willy. 

-X-      *  -X- 

"Say  is  your  yellah  houn'  strong?" 

In  Winter,  no — but  in  summer,  he  do  beat  all." 

-X-    -X-  •;<- 

E.  Forsythe  has  music  in  her  soul,  (even  if  it  is  her  shoes.) 


Say  it  with  flowers,  but  don't  throw  the  bouquets  at  yourself. 

Irate  roomer  to  clerk — "Say,  young  man,  my  room  is  full  of  mos- 
quitoes." 

Clerk. — "What'ya  want  for  two  dollars,  birds  of  Paradise?" 

•J-r       -If  vr 

My  lady  has  a  damask  cheek 

With  color  like  a  rose ; 
And  everytime  she  washes  it 

The  color  comes  and  goes. 

.V-  ^J. 

Waiter:    "Tea  or  Coffee?" 
Customer:    "Coffee  without  cream." 

Waiter:  "You'll  have  to  take  it  without  milk  because  we  haven't 
any  cream." 

*      -X-  -X- 

He  :    "I'm  quite  crazy  about — 

She  (interrupting)  :    "About  all  the  time." 

At  the  phone. :    "Hello,  hello,  who  is  this?" 
At  the  other  end. :    "How  in  hang  do  I  know.    I  can't  see  you." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Mother:    "Who  ever  taught  you  to  use  those  dreadful  words?" 
Tommy:    "Santa  Claus." 
Mother:    "Santa  Claus?" 

Tommy:  "Yes  mamma,  when  he  fell  over  a  chair  in  my  room  on 
Christmas  Eve." 
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BY 


HEAVENRIGH'S 

GENESEE  AT  FRANKLIN 


Margaret  Barton:    "The  man  who  marries  me  must  be  bold  and 
daring." 

Harry  Granville:    "Yes,  he  must." 

-V,         .V.  .v. 

Visitor:    "Does  Mr.  Gillingham,  student,  live  here?" 
Lady:    "Well,  Mr.  Gillingham  lives  here,  but  I  thought  he  was  a 
night  watchman." 

■K-      -X-  -X- 

The  latest  trick  of  female  freaks 

And  the  funniest,  by  gosh, 
Is  to  hide  the  fattened  ankle 

In  a  galloping  galosh. 

-X-      -X-  -X 

John:    "Did  you  hear  about  Rastus'  bad  luck  last  night?" 
Jim:    "No.    Tell  roe  about  it." 

John:  "The  door  blew  off  his  chickencoop  and  all  the  chickens 
went  home." 

■X     -x-  -if 

Mr.  Vaughan  to  M.  Masales:  "Mabel,  who  was  the  first  man?" 
Mabel :    "George  Washington." 

Mr.  Vaughan:  "Why  Mabel,  you  ought  to  know  better.  It,  was 
Adam." 

Mabel:    "Aw,  I  wasn't  countin'  foreigners." 

-V.         AJ.  ^ 

Mrs.  Young  Wife:  "My  husband  is  a  very  influential  man  in  poli- 
tics." 

P'riend:    "You  don't  say !" 

Mrs.  Young  Wife:  "Yes,  Bill  has  voted  in  two  Presidential  elec-' 
tions,  and  both  times  it  has  gone  the  way  he  voted." 

Aj.       -V.  jy^ 

She — "So  they  returned  your  story.    It  is  too  bad." 
He — "Yes,  that's  what  the  editor  said  about  it." 

-X-     -x-  -x- 

Mrs.  Probe — "What  is  your  husband's  average  income?" 
Mrs.  Neighbor — "About  midnight." 

ONE  OF  LIFE'S  LITTLE  TRAGEDIES. 

He  seized  her,  drew  her  to  him  and  deliberately  struck  her.  She 
made  no  sound.  Again  and  yet  again  the  brute  repeated  the  blow,  and 
still  she  gave  no  sign  of  suffering.  But  when,  with  rapidly  growing 
anger,  he  struck  her  for  the  fourth  time,  she  shrieked — and  her  head 
blew  off.    She  was  only  a  match. 


niiiiimittiMiiMiiiiititiiHiiiirHiitiiiitxiiiiiinimiimM 
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BATHING  SUITS 


SILVERWARE 

DINNERWARE 

GLASSWARE 

LAMPS 

STATIONERY 

LEATHER  GOODS 

BAGS  and  SUITCASES 


In  every  department  you  will  find  graduation 
gifts  that  are  appropriate  for  every  occasion. 

It  is  our  pleasure  to  show  you  our  merchandise  with  no  obli- 
gation on  your  part  to  purchase. 


A  Far-Away  Look 

Bobby  was  playing  with  his  mother's  opera  glasses  and  happening 
to  look  at  her  through  the  big  end  he  exclaimed :  "Oh,  Mamma,  you  are 
so  far  away  you  look  like  a  distant  relative." 

-/-     *  -X- 

Russell  Roseberry — "Do  you  consider  it  a  sign  of  death  in  the 
family  when  your  dog  keeps  you  awake  by  howling  all  night?" 

Vera  Runge — "No,  I  never  considered  the  dog  as  a  member  of  the 
family." 

w  -X- 

Chuck  Dorr — "I've  just  made  a  great  discovery." 
H.  Gale — "And  what's  that?" 

Chuck — "I've  found  out  that  the  heavy  end  of  a  match  is  the  light 
end." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Taken 

Parson  Jackson — "Do  you  take  this  man  for  better  or  worse?" 
The  Bride — "I'll  take  him  just  as  he  is.    If  he  gets  any  better  I'm 
afraid  he'll  die,  and  if  he  gets  any  worse,  I'll  kill  him  myself." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Marian  Sutherland — "Curt,  will  you  have  a  peach?" 

C.  Will — (absent-mindedly)  No,  thanks,  I  never  eat  them;  the 
seeds  scratch  my  throat." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

"Don't  you  know  I  tol'  you  not  t'  go  swimmin'  wid  no  white  trash 
chillun,  eh?"  sternly  asked  Sambo  Johnsing. 

"But  he  wan'  white  befo'  he  went  in,"  replied  Sambo's  small  son. 

■;<-    -X-  -X- 

Judge — "Did  you  strike  this  man  in  an  excess  of  irascibility?" 
Witness — "No,  sir.    I  hit  him  in  the  stumick." 

-X-      'X-  ->i- 

D.  Ryan — "I  want  to  be  procrastinated  at  the  next  corner.  " 
Conductor — "You  want  to  be  what?" 

Dick — "Don't  lose  your  temper.  I  had  to  look  in  the  dictionary 
myself,  before  I  learned  that  'procrastinate'  means  'put  off'." 

*      -X-  -X- 

Colored  mammy,  appearing  at  the  Principal's  office — "I  wants  to 
see  de  Principal  ob  dis-yer  school." 

Principal's  assistant — "The  Principal  is  engaged  now." 

Mammy — "Well,  I  don't  keer  if  he  is;  I  don't  wanter  marry  him, 
anyway." 


Compliments  of 

Cornwell  Lumber  Co. 

SAGINAW.  MICH. 

Wholesale  Lumber 


m  SHOES  m 

For  Men  and  Women  ^ 


Walk-Over 

This 

Shoes 
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OWENS'  SHOE  COMPANY 

SAGINAW,  MICHIGAN 


GRADUATES 

Complete  sho-wing  Ladies 
■white  slippers  for  the  graduate 
made  of  white  kid,  white  satin, 
or  fine  white  cloth. 

Priced  $2.50  to  $7.00 

Dress  Oxfords  for  Men 

in  patents,  plain  toe  or  with 
tip. 

$7.50  to  $8.00 

A.  E.  Jochen 

Your  Shoe  Man 
420  GENESEE  AVE. 


Sodas  Lunches 

Culver  -  Deisler 
Drug  Co. 

424  Genesee  Ave. 
Saginaw  Michigan 


"What  has  become  of  your  niece,  Miss  Murphy,  Mrs.  O'Raherty?" 
"Och,  sure,  an'  she's  done  well  wid  herself.  She  married  a  lord." 
"Why,  you  don't  tell  me!    An  English  lord?" 

"No,  I  don't  think  he's  an  English  lord.  He's  landlord.  He  kapes 
a  hotel  out  in  Indiana." 

Tc-      -X-  -X- 

Little  Spencer  let  no  grass  grow  under  his  feet,  when  uncle  came 
for  a  visit,  before  rushing  up  with  his : 
"Uncle,  make  a  noise  like  a  frog." 
"Why?"  asked  the  old  man. 

"Cause  when  I  ask  daddy  for  anything,  he  says.  Wait  'til  uncle 
croaks." 

-X-  -X- 

A  Regular  Swallow 

Some  boys  were  being  given  instruction  in  diving.  This  particular 
lesson  was  on  the  swallow  dive. 

"Now,  Jenkins,"  said  the  instructor  to  the  most  backward  pupil, 
"You  take  a  turn." 

Jenkins  made  a  hopeless  attempt  and  created  an  alarming  splash. 

"That's  not  a  swallow  dive,"  said  the  instructor. 

"Isn't  it?"  gurgled  the  unfortunate  Jenkins,  "Why,  I  thought  I'd 
swallowed  the  whole  pond." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

The  Substitute 

"What  do  they  sell  in  the  garage  besides  gasoline.  Father?"  in- 
quired a  small  boy  as  his  father's  car  crawled  along  painfully. 

"Besides,  my  boy?  You  mean  instead  of"  was  his  parent's  dis- 
gusted reply,  as  he  tried  to  get  more  speed  out  of  his  car. 

-X-      ■!<-  -X- 

A  Good  Reason 

"Aye,"  exclaimed  Sandy,  to  his  bored  London  acquaintances,  "Scot- 
land's the  finest  place  on  earth." 

"Then  what  made  you  leave  it?"  asked  a  disgusted  voice,  "since 
you  like  it  so  much?" 

Sandy  chuckled. — "Awell,  it  was  like  this.  In  Scotland  everybody 
was  as  clever  as  masel',  and  I  couldn't  make  much  progress.  But  here 
— "  he  chuckled  again,  "here  I'm  gettin'  on  vera  weel." 

-A-      -X-  -X- 

Terrible 

"Tell  me,  Mr.  Wombat,  of  your  early  struggles." 
"Well,  my  mother  says  they  were  terrible  when  she  wanted  to 
scrub  my  ears." 


WiCKEs  Brothers 


Manufacturers  of 

Engine  Lathes,  Bending  Rolls,  Punches  and  Shears 
Electric  Blue-Printing  Machine 


TheWickes  Boiler  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 

Water  Tube  Boilers,  Heaters,  Tubular  Boilers 
Heavy  and  Light  Iron  Work 


East  Side  West  Side 

Bell  4000  Valley  422  Bell  3417  Valley  3467-L 

Consolidated  Coal  Co. 

Main  Office  501  Emily  Street 

Lumber,  Building  Supplies,  Roofing,  Hard  and 
Soft  Coal,  Coke,  Wood,  Maple  Clippings, 

Branch  Yards,  2020  S.  Michigan 
Sixth  and  Washington.  Jefferson  and  Williamson. 

Saginaw,  Michigan 

Henry  W.  Schwannecke  Arthur  Schwannecke 


A  Lesson 


Miss  MacKinney  (in  English  class) — "Winfield,  what  does  the 
reign  of  Charles  I.  teach  us?" 

W.  Willis — "Not  to  lose  our  heads  in  time  of  excitement." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Located 

First  undergraduate — "Have  you  telegraphed  for  money?" 
Second  undergraduate — "Yes,  I  telegraphed  yesterday." 
First  undergraduate — "Get  an  answer?" 

Second  undergraduate — "Yes,  I  telegraphed  the  governor :  Where 
is  that  money  I  wrote  for?'    And  this  answer  reads:    'In  my  pocket!" 


Censored 

A  school  boy  was  required  to  write  an  essay  of  250  words  about 
a  motor  car.    He  submitted  the  following : 

"My  uncle  bought  a  motor  car.  He  was  riding  in  the  country  when 
he  ran  into  a  ditch  and  busted  it.  I  think  this  is  about  twenty  words. 
The  other  230  are  what  my  uncle  said  on  his  way  back  to  town,  but  they 
are  not  fit  for  publication." 


Slight  Accident 

A  chink  by  the  name  of  Ching  Ling, 
Fell  off  a  street  car,  bing-bing. 

The  con  turned  his  head, 

To  the  passengers  said, 
"The  car's  lost  a  washer,  ding-ding." 

Peaceful 

"  And  you  call  yourself  a  lover  of  peace?"  said  Mr.  Rafferty. 
"I  do,"  answered  Mr.  Dolan. 

"After  intentionally  dropping  the  brick  on  Casey's  head?" 
"Yes,  I've  never  seen  Casey  so  peaceful  as  he  was  just  after  I 
dropped  that  brick." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Too  Good 

Mr.  Brown  bought  a  parrot.  He  was  told  it  was  a  good  talker  and 
would  soon  learn  to  repeat  anything  spoken  in  its  presence.  A  fort- 
night later,  however,  he  returned  with  it  to  the  shop. 

"What's  the  matter  with  it?"  asked  the  dealer. 

"W-w-why,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  "The  s-s-s-silly  c-c-creature 
s-s-st-stutters." 


Mexican  Graphite  Products 


LUBRICATING  GRAPHITE 

GRAPHITE  GREASES 
FOUNDRY  FACINGS 
GRAPHITE  PAINT 
MOTOR  and  GENERATOR  BRUSHES 

Manufactured  bip 

The  United  States  Graphite  Company 

SAGINAW.  niCHIGAN 


WEYHING  BROTHERS  MFG.  COMPANY 

"Jewelr^men  of  the  Better  Kind" 

OFFICIAL  JEWELERS  TO  THE  SAGINAW  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Michigan's  largest  manufacturers  of  emblematic  college  and 
fraternity  jewelry,  class  pins  and  rings. 

Specialists  in  presentation  jewels,  medals,  badges,  trophies,  etc.. 

Estimates  and  designs  furnished  upon  request.  Old  Jewelry 
made  into  up-to-date  designs. 

JEWELRY  REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY 


DIE  &  STAMPING  DEPT. 

GRATIOT  &  McDOUGALL 


MAIN  SALESROOM  &  MFG.  DEPT. 

1506  WOODWARD  AVE.,  3rd  Floor  Annis  Fur  Bldg. 

DETROIT,  MICH. 


Insistent 

It  was  a  wet  day  and,  as  the  pretty  girl  entered  the  crowded  car, 
a  man  rose  to  his  feet. 

"No,  you  must  not  give  up  your  seat;  I  insist,"  said  the  young 
woman. 

"You  may  insist  as  much  as  you  like,  Miss,"  was  the  reply,  "I'm 
getting  out  here." 

A  clergyman  who  was  nailing  up  a  refractory  creeper  observed  a 
lad  watching  him  for  a  long  time  with  obvious  interest. 

"Well,  my  young  friend,"  he  said  smilingly,  "Are  you  trying  to 
get  a  hint  or  two  on  gardening?" 

"No,"  said  the  youth. 

"Are  you  surprised  to  see  me  working  like  this?" 
"No,  I'm  waiting  to  see  what  a  parson  says  when  he  hammers  his 
thumb." 

He  Won 

A  hunter  had  trapped  a  skunk  and  had  the  animal  locked  in  his 
barn. 

Three  fellows  staying  with  him  thought  they  would  have  some 
fun,  so  they  made  an  agreement  between  them  that  the  person  who 
stayed  in  with  the  skunk  longest  should  win  ten  dollars. 

The  first  man  ventured  in,  but  came  out  in  a  hurry. 

The  second  one  managed  for  about  a  minute  before  he  came  burst- 
ing forth. 

Thereupon  the  third  adventurer  of  the  party  sallied  in  and  in  about 
two  minutes  the  skunk  came  out. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Pink — "How  do  you  like  Rex  Beach?" 

Green — "Never  been  there ;  we  always  go  to  Houghton  Lake." 

He — "Do  you  like  indoor  sports?" 

She — "Yes,  but  father  won't  let  them  stay  long." 

-X-      'X-  -X- 

Where  is  the  new  frat  everyone  is  talking  about?" 
"What  new  frat?" 
"The  Eska  Mo  Pi." 

-X-      ->!■  -X- 

OPPORTUNITY 

"Have  you  an  opening  for  a  bright,  energetic  high  school  gradu- 
ate?" 

"Yes,  and  don't  slam  it  on  your  way  out." 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Saginaw  Club 


OF  THE 


University  of  Michigan 


iiiiiiiiiiniiDiiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiniiiKiiHltn 


"What  is  a  Man-of-War?"  said  the  teacher  to  his  class. 

"A  cruiser"  was  the  prompt  reply. 

"What  makes  it  go?" 

"Its  crew,  Sir." 

"What  goes  with  it?" 

"Its  crew,  Sir." 

-;<-    *  -X- 

H.  G.  "Another  new  hat?    You  should  really  save  your  money, 
with  the  price  of  everything  going  up." 

M.S. — "But  why?    The  longer  I  save  it,  the  less  I  can  buy  with  it." 

*  -X-  -X- 

Ethyle  C. — "You  should  diet — onions — they  are  the  secret  of  life." 
Charlotte  P. — "Yes,  and  how  do  you  keep  it  a  secret?" 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

THE  PATH  IS  STEEP 

No  flowery  road  leads  to  glory. 

When  the  train  of  thought  is  blocked,  better  make  tracks. 

*  4f  -X- 

Boggs — "How  is  Tomlinson  getting  on?" 

Poggs — "The  last  time  I  saw  him  he  hadn't  a  coat  to  his  back." 
Boogs — "Poor  chap!  Where  did  you  see  him?" 
Poggs — "Bathing  at  Atlantic  City." 

-X-      -Jf  -X- 

Mary  had  an  angel  cake. 

This  to  her  beau  she  gave; 
He  ate  it  and  the  grass  now  waves 

Over  his  little  grave. 

-X-      -X-  * 

Not  Quite 

"Is  your  brother  back  at  school?" 

"No,  he's  halfback,"  was  the  proud  but  astonishing  answer. 

*  -Jf  -X' 

Teacher — "Now,  Eric,  how  many  ribs  have  you?" 

Eric — "I  don't  know.  Miss.   I'm  so  ticklish  I  can  never  count  them." 

'X-      -X-  * 

"Here,  boy,"  said  the  wealthy  motorist,  "I  want  some  gasoline,  and 
please  get  a  move  on.  You  will  never  get  anywhere  in  the  world  un- 
less you  have  push.  Push  is  essential.  When  I  was  young,  I  pushed, 
and  that  was  what  got  me  where  I  am." 

"Well,  Guv'nor,"  said  the  boy,  "I  reckon  you'll  have  to  push  again, 
'cause  we  ain't  got  a  drop  of  gas  in  the  place." 
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1                  Compliments  of 
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1  J.  D.  and  D.  W.  Draper 
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BIG  LEAGUE 
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LINIMENT 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

YOU 

ATHLETES 

1 

Ennght-Topham 

1 

Athletic  Supplies 

Co. 

For  1 

1 

Baseball  Bathing 

YELLOW  CABS 

BLACK  &  WHITE  CABS 

Tennis  Track 

i         Ambulance  and  Bageaee 

Catalogue  on  Request.  | 

1  Service 

Automobile  Storage 

James     Brine  Co. 

WE  NEVER  CLOSE 

286  Devonshire  St  1 

1                 PHONE  324 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

"Son,  what  did  you  learn  in  school  today?" 

"I  learned  that  the  arithmetic  problems  you  worked  for  me  last 
night  were  wrong." 

'V'    •;<■  ^5- 

Hefty  Comeback 

English  Tommy  (in  poker  game) — "Well,  I'll  wager  a  bally  pound 
on  this." 

American  Darky  (holding  four  aces) — "Ah,  dunno  too  much  about 
yo'  ol'  English  money,  but  I'll  bump  yo'  a  couple  O'  tons." 

-X-    ■;<-  -x- 
Well  Founded  Superstition 
"Do  you  ever  sit  down  to  dinner  at  your  house  with  thirteen  at 
the  table?" 

"What  do  you  think  I  am,  a  millionaire?" 

"So  Maud  broke  her  engagement  with  Jack  because  the  doctor 
said  he  had  a  tobacco  heart?" 

"Yes,  I  don't  blame  her.  Who  wants  a  husband  that's  damaged  by 
smoke?" 

->;■    -X-  -X- 
CAN  YOU  ANSWER? 

Where  can  a  man  buy  a  cap  for  his  knee, 

Or  a  key  to  the  lock  of  his  hair? 
Can  his  eyes  be  called  an  academy, 

Because  there  are  pupils  there?" 
In  the  crown  of  his  head 

What  gems  are  found? 
Who  travels  the  bridge  of  his  nose? 

Can  he  use,  when  shingling  the  roof  of  his  house, 
The  nails  on  the  end  of  his  toes? 

Can  the  crook  of  his  elbow  be  sent  to  jail? 
If  so  what  did  he  do? 

How  does  he  sharpen  his  shoulder  blades? 
I'll  be  hanged  if  I  know,  do  you? 

Can  he  sit  in  the  shade  of  the  palm  of  his  hand? 
Or  beat  on  the  drum  of  his  ear? 

Does  the  calf  of  his  leg  eat  the  corn  on  his  toes? 
If  so,  why  not  grow  corn  on  the  ear? 

%    4<-  * 
BE  CAREFUL 
"Well,  my  dear,  I've  had  my  life  insured  for  $5,000." 
"Oh,  how  sweet  of  you!    Now  I  shan't  have  to  keep  telling  you 
to  be  careful  every  place  you  go." 


1  This  is  Your  Millinery 
Style  Headquarters 

Bruno  Martin 

HATS 

Company 

For  All  Occasions 

Sheet  Metal  and  Roofing 

Catherine  Hickey 

Contractors 

1               Distinctive  Millinery 

R14-81fi   Tfinpq  A  VP  Rnth  Phnnp"?  i 

1                     514  Genesee  Ave. 

f                  Compliments  of 

Compliments  of  1 

1  LEE  &  CADY 

Popp  Hardware  Co.  i 

1     Wholesale  Grocers 

718  Genesee  Ave.  | 
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"Husband,"  said  the  Physics  Prof's  wife  suspiciously. 
"Yes,  my  dear?" 

"Who  is  this  Violet  Ray  you  are  always  talking  about?" 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

What  they  say  at  the  baseball  game  when  the  count  is  three  balls 
and  two  strikes : 

The  doctor— "Kill  it." 

The  Pawnbroker — "Soak  it." 

The  labor  agitator — "Make  him  strike." 

The  married  man — "A  home  run,  it's  getting  late." 

^      -X-  V!- 

The  electrician — "Connect  now." 

The  aviator — "Up  in  the  air,  pitcher," 

The  hiker — "Take  a  walk." 

The  tired  man — "Lean  on  it." 

Mr.  Ingersol — "Watch  his  wind-up." 

"vf  "Jf 

Blub — "I  hear  you  are  working  in  the  shirt  factory  now." 
Glub— "Yes." 

Blub — "Why  aren't  you  working  to  day?" 

Glub — "Oh,  we  are  making  night  shirts  this  week." 

•X-     *  * 

"The  Yanks  are  coming,"  hummed  the  dentist  as  he  prepared  for 
an  extraction. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

"  I  always  put  my  money  under  the  mattress  at  night,"  said  Miss 

B. 

"Why?"  was  Harold  H's  question. 

"So  I'll  have  something  to  fall  back  on." 

->!■      -X-  -X- 

"Did  you  ever  get  a  kiss  by  telephone?"  asked  Thelma  R. 

"Oh  yes,"  answered  Harold  K. 

"What's  it  like?"  she  asked. 

It's  like  having  a  dollar  in  your  mind." 

•X-     -x-  -X- 

M.  McKnight. — "It's  a  burning  shame." 

M.  Mountjoy.— "What  is?" 

M.  Mc. — "That  cigarette  of  yours." 

-X-     -X-  * 

Russell  R. — "I  was  in  a  sailboat  all  morning  and  it  scarcely  moved 
a  yard." 

Wayne  B. — "That's  nothing.  Why,  I  can  run  a  mile  and  only  move 
two  feet." 


iiiniiiiitiiiitiiiiMiiiiiHiiriiiiiitt. 


People  s  Savings  Bank 


OF  SAGINAW,  MICHIGAN 


J.  J.  RUPP  President 

WM.  B.  BAUM   Vice-President 

J.  F.  BOYNTON...  Secretary-Treasurer 
B.  F.  GRIFFIN  Assistant  Treasurer 

Capital  $  1  00,000         Surplus  $  I  00,000 


411,  Paid 

ARE  YOU  PREPARING 

For  Old  Age,  Sickness,  Accident  or  any  of  the  ^ 
other  adversities  of  life?    Are  you  saving  now  when 
your  efficiency  is  1 00/^? 


Bank  Building,  204  Genesee  Ave. 


DADDY'S 
ELI  GHT 


BREAD 


Health  in  Every  Slice 
Case's  Bakery  &  Confectionery 


C.  E.  White — "It  would  be  a  better  picture  if  you  would  put  your 
hand  on  your  father's  shoulder." 

Father — "It  would  be  more  natural  if  his  hand  was  in  my  pocket." 

LIES 

"Best  show  I  ever  saw." 

"It  is  guaranteed." 

"Had  a  flat  tire,  so  was  late." 

"I  can't  understand  the  lesson." 

"Was  driving  ten  miles  an  hour." 

"Please  excuse  Johnnie  because  he  was  ill." 

"It  won't  happen  again." 

"He  asked  me  first." 

"You're  the  only  girl  I  ever  loved." 

"Will  be  in  at  nine  o'clock." 

"  I  took  the  wrong  book  home." 

R.  Ryan  to  Mr.  Hopkins — "We  had  better  move,  here  comes  a 
squirrel." 

Mr.  McCallum — "First  I  will  take  some  oxygen  and  then  I  will  take 
some  chloroform — ." 

R.  Chambers — "  Good  idea." 

-x-  -X- 

Joyce  Pettis  (after  trying  voice) — "Do  you  think  I  shall  ever  be 
able  to  do  anything  with  my  voice?" 

Stage  Manager — "It  might  come  handy  in  case  of  fire." 

E.  Baker — "I  suppose  it  would  be  quite  improper  for  me  to  kiss 
you  on  such  short  acquaintance?" 

Ethyle — "Yes,  but  it  is  early  in  the  evening  yet." 


Miss  McKinney — "What  three  words  are  used  most  among  the 
Seniors?" 

Mr.  Howson — "I  don't  know." 
Miss  McK. — "Correct." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Jerry  Packard  (over  telephone) — "Will  you  marry  me?" 
L.  B.— "Yes.    Who  is  it?" 


Some  people  say  they  never  lie, 
Others  tell  the  truth. 
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G.  C.  GOTTSCHALK  Assistant  Cashier 
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H.  Popp — "They  say  this  Bonus  Bill  is  going  to  be  a  life-saver  to 
the  government." 

C.  Sonnenberg — "How's  that?" 

Popp — "Well,  it's  going  to  make  a  hole  in  the  mint." 

T.  Sommers — "What  are  those  little  white  things  in  your  head 
that  bite?" 

L.  Denton — "I  don't  know,  what?" 
Tubby— "Teeth." 

-X-         -V-  -V- 

No  matter  how  small  the  Dog  Show  is,  every  little  yelps. 


"Stop  smoking,  can't  you  see  we're  becalmed?" 
"What's  smoking  got  to  do  with  it?" 
"Well,  it's  bad  for  the  wind." 

-ji       -V-  jyi 

E  McC.  (at  paying  teller's  window) — "  I  want  to  open  a  charge 
account." 

"So  Henry  proposed.    What  did  he  say?" 

"Well,  he  didn't  say  much.    He — er — just  went  thru  motions." 

"He  seems  very  narrow-minded  in  an  argument." 
"Not  at  all.    He  admits  there  are  two  sides  to  every  question,  his 
side  and  the  wrong  side." 


Little  boy  to  very  stout  woman  attempting  to  get  on  a  street  car, — 
"Lady  if  you  had  eaten  more  yeast  when  you  were  young,  you  would 
be  able  to  rise  better." 

Stout  lady — "And  if  you  had  eaten  more  yeast  when  you  were 
young,  you  would  be  better  bred." 

The  young  daughter  of  the  household  was  celebrating  her  birth- 
day anniversary  when  she  suddenly  turned  to  the  interested  old  colored 
mammy  and  asked : 

"Hannah,  when  is  your  birthday?" 

"Law,  Miss,"  Hannah  replied,  "I  ain't  got  no  birfday ;  I  was  bawned 
in  the  night-time." 

.ji.  -v. 

Her — "Did  you  read  about  that  car  with  the  gold  radiator  cap  that 
was  on  display  at  the  N.  Y.  show?" 

Him — "No,  but  I  myself  once  saw  a  car  with  Diamond  tires." 


VF/C/Af 

RELIABLE 


2(1  ^  5 


MECHANICS  TOOLS 

APPEAL  TO  EVERY  PROGRESSIVE  MECHANIC 


Accurate,  and  having  all  the  other  essential  qualities  of  precision  tools;  also  many 
Improvements  which  mean  better  work,  easier  done. 

Their  nicety  of  design  and  finish  appeal  to  the  eye  Their  performance  day  in  and 
day  out  will  hold  your  approval. 


COMBINATION  SQUARES,  STEEL  SCALES,  HOOK  SCALES,  DEPTH  O 
GAGES,  THICKNESS  GAGES,  CENTER  GAGES,  STEEL  REFERENCE! 
TABLES,  FOLDING  STEEL  RULES 

"UNIVERSAL" 
TRY  AND  MITRE 
SQUARE 


'■I  ■i.ia.ij.ij.i.hii  i.i.i.'i  I...!,?!  I  ,„!.i':.,.i-i'i!  I  


FOR  WOODWORKERS 


Combines  in  One  Tool,  Try  and  Mitre  Square  with  blade  adjustable  in  length 
the  Level  and  Plumb,  Marking  Gage,  Heigtit  Gage,  Depth  Gage,  and  Separate  Rule. 


Compliments  of 


The  M.  C.  Goossen  Engraving  Co. 


DENNISON'  S-GIBSON'  S-CR  ANF  S 


For  Every  Occasion 


NEW  LOCATION 


119  NORTH  FRANKLIN 


Come  In  And  Look  Around 


THE  PATH  IS  STEEP 

No  flowery  road  leads  to  glory, 

When  the  train  of  thought  is  blocked,  better  make  tracks. 

-X-     ¥  -X- 

J.  Bentley — "Couldn't  you  pick  her  up?" 

B.  Weadock — "No,  she  wouldn't  fall  for  me." 

Mr.  Vaughan — "How  shall  I  weigh  the  fish?" 
Johnnie  Debolt — "With  the  scales." 

Miss  McKinney — "Tell  all  you  can  of  Milton." 

Durell  Kerns — "Milton  was  married  three  times  and  wrote,  "Para- 
dise Lost."    His  wife  died  and  he  wrote,  "Paradise  Regained." 

H.  King — "Why  is  a  good  looking  girl  like  a  mirror?" 
T.  Runge — "Why?" 

Harold  K. — "Why,  she  is  a  good  looking-lass." 

Mrs.  Roberston — From  my  observation  of  him  last  night  I  should 
say  that  young  man  was  rather  wild. 

Anne — Of  course.  It  was  your  watching  him  that  made  him  wild. 
He  wanted  you  to  go  up-stairs  and  leave  us  alone. 

*      -X-  -X- 

Miss  McKinney — If  Shakespeare  were  alive  today,  wouldn't  he  be 
looked  upon  as  a  remarkable  man? 

Nate  Strong — I'll  say  so.    He'd  be  three  hundred  years  old. 

^         ^J.  JiL 

"What's  this  contraption?" 

"A  labor  saving  device,"  says  the  young  wife.  "I  bought  it  this 
morning. 

"What  kind  of  labor?" 

"Dear  me.    The  agent  talked  so  fast  I  forgot  to  ask." 

"Gladly  would  I  die  for  you,"  exclaimed  the  elderly  suitor. 
"Yes,  but  how  soon?"  demanded  the  practical  maiden. 

-V- 

Teacher— We  borrowed  our  numerals  from  the  Arabs,  our  calen- 
dar from  the  Romans  and  our  banking  from  the  Italians.  Can  anyone 
think  of  any  other  examples? 

Willie  Willis — Our  lawnmower  from  the  Smiths,  our  snow  shovel 
from  the  Jones  and  our  baby  carriage  from  the  Bumps. 


'^Germain  Piano" 

Famous  for 
Tone,  Quality  and 
Durability 

*  Made  in  Saginaw 

Germain  Piano  Co. 

400  South  Washington  Ave. 

Also  Manufacturers  of 
Sherman  and  Bancroft  Pianos 

SAGINAW'S  LEADING 

Victrola  and  Victor  Record 
Dealer 


Compliment  of 

Symons  Bros. 
&L  Co. 


SEEMANN  &  PETERS 

43  YEARS  OF  SERVICE 


PRINTING 

ENGRAVING 

ELECTROTYPING 
BINDING 

RULING 

DIE  STAMPING 

STATIONERS  AND 

OFFICE  OUTFITTERS 


Saginaw,  Michigan 


Sweet  Young  Thing — "I  can't  marry  you.    You  are  penniless." 
Poor  Suitor — "Oh,  that's  nothing,  the  Czar  of  Russia  was  Nicho- 
las." 

She — "How  many  lectures  do  you  have  a  week?" 
He — "Three,  counting  the  letter  from  father." 

^        ^  jy. 

Daughter — "Dad,  I  need  a  new  sport  skirt." 
Dad — "I'm  a  little  short  just  now." 
Daughter — "That's  all  right.    So  are  the  skirts.-" 

->;-    -X-  -x- 

"How  did  Jim  lose  the  fingers  of  his  right  hand?" 

"Put  them  in  a  horse's  mouth  to  see  how  many  teeth  he  had." 

"What  happened?" 

"The  horse  closed  his  mouth  to  see  how  many  fingers  Jim  had." 

-X-    -X-  -;v 

First  Fusser — "Do  you  think  there  is  a  divinity  that  shapes  our 
ends?" 

Second — "Sure,  you  ought  to  see  the  kippy  little  manicurist  I 
patronize." 

-X-  * 

Lady  Customer — "I'd  like  a  pair  of  shoes  for  my  husband." 
Clerk — "What  number?" 

L.  C. — "He's  number  three,  but  I  don't  see  as  it's  any  of  your  busi- 
ness." 

Teacher — "I'm  tempted  to  give  a  test." 
Bright  One — "Yield  not  to  temptation." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Any  young  man  who  is  in  love  likes  to  say  good-night  the  next 
morning. 

->!■  -X- 

Marian  S. — "What  is  thunder?" 

Curt  W. — "Why,  it  is  a  weather  report." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Clyde  R.  (at  Franklin) — "Say,  Groom,  don't  you  wish  we'd  brought 
girls  to-day  ?  " 

B.  Groom— "Why?" 

Rock — "Read  the  bill-board,  it  says,  "The  Woman  Pays." 

*     -x-  -X- 

Evelyn — "Have  you  ever  ridden  an  ostrich?" 
M.  Rushlow — "No,  but  I've  gone  off  on  a  lark." 


The  only  way  some  girls  will  get  into  the  movies  is  to  buy  a  ticket. 

HISTORY  REPEATS  ITSELF. 

1611 — Indians  sell  Manhattan  Island  to  settlers  for  one  case  of 
whiskey. 

1922 — Citizens  offer  to  swap  it  back. 

Dentist — "I  thought  you  never  had  this  tooth  filled  before?" 
Suffering  Patient —  "I  never  have." 

Dentist — "Then  how  comes  this  bit  of  gold  on  my  instrument?" 
Patient — "That's  a  piece  off  my  back  collar-button." 

W.  Howson. —  (To  father)  "Say,  dad,  can  you  sign  your  name  with 
your  eyes  shut?" 

Dad. — "Why  yes,  I  think  so,  my  son." 
Bill — "Then  try  it  on  this  report  card." 


"I  feel  as  hard  as  nails," 

The  drunken  husband  said, 
And  so  his  little  wifey, 

Hit  the  nail  upon  the  head. 

•Sf     -X-  * 

Hoo — "This  place  certainly  turns  out  fine  men." 

Boo — "When  did  you  graduate?" 

Hoo — "Didn't  graduate;  they  turned  me  out." 

Governor — "I  never  smoked  when  I  was  your  age.    When  you  are 
old  as  I  am,  will  you  be  able  to  say  the  same  thing  to  your  son?" 
Offspring — "Not  with  such  a  straight  face." 

*  -x- 

Dorothy  likes  roses. 

Ann  likes  nasturtiums. 

Nasturtiums  grow  in  our  garden. 
"You  wouldn't  suppose  that  I  called  on  Dorothy  much,  would  you?" 

Mr.  McCallum  (in  Chemistry  class) — "For  your  lesson  to-morrow 
you  may  take  arsenic!" 

Mr.  McCallum  (in  Chemistry) — "Miss  Norris,  why  didn't  you 
filter  this  solution?" 

Evelyn — "I  was  afraid  it  wouldn't  stand  the  strain." 


THIRTY  SEVEN  YEARS  OF  GROWTH 

IN  SAGINAW 

 TWENTY  EIGHT  ON  NORTH  FRANKLIN  STREET 

Are  the  result  of  wonderful  popular  support  which  we  are 
anxious  to  recognize  and  merit. 


Dry  Goods,  Garments,  Furnishings,  Carpets,  Furniture. 


booth  &L  boyd  Lumber  Co. 

DEALERS  IN 

Lumber,  Lath  and  Shingles 

Manufacturers  of  Mouldings,  Interior  Finish  and  Mill  Work 
Baum  and  Holden  Both  Phone  355 


GfiTELi^  s^il 

For       \m  For 

1                           124-126-128-130  i 

Less               South  Franklin  Street  LeSS 

Eueri^thinq  to  Furnish  the  Rome  and 
Clothe  the  Fdmily 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 

Bell  Phone  408  Valley  Phone  408 


Mary  had  a  swarm  of  bees, 

And  they,  to  save  their  lives. 

Must  go  wherever  Mary  goes — 
'Cause  Mary  had  the  hives. 


ROUND  ONE   

Blink — "I'm  sorry,  old  man,  that  I  accused  you  of  stealing." 
Dink — "Never  mind — it  was  a  mutual  mistake.    You  took  me  for 
a  thief,  and  I  took  you  for  a  gentleman." 


Minister — "My  good  man,  do  you  keep  the  ten  commandments?" 
Drug  Clerk — "No,  but  we  keep  something  just  as  good." 

-X-  -X- 

The  height  of  ignorance  is  not  necessarily  trying  to  start  a  cuckoo 
clock  with  bird  seed,  but  it  is  somewhere  near  it. 

-X-  -;s- 

"Your  move,"  said  the  landlady  when  I  failed  to  pay  the  rent. 
"This  is  my  water  Lou,"  gurgled  Neptune,  as  he  dodged  his  mer- 
maid wife. 


Notice  to  Seniors: 

Dolls  were  made  for  girls  to  play  with,  not  for  boys  to  kiss. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

He  stood  on  the  bridge  at  midnight 
Neath  the  heavens  vaulted  dome. 
The  teacher  had  mailed  his  report  card, 
So  now  he's  afraid  to  go  home. 


HE  KNEW  THE  ANSWER. 

Teacher — "How  was  iron  first  discovered?" 
Geo.  Marr — "I  heard  Dad  say  they  smelt  it." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Marian — "Why  did  she  marry  him?" 
Mac. — "To  cure  him  of  drinking." 
Marian — "Has  she  succeeded?" 

Mac. — "Yes,  she  is  so  extravagant,  he  can't  afford  it." 


Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star? 
My  Gosh,  what  antiquated  stuff! 
That  might  have  worked,  long  time  ago. 
But  now  a  star's  not  fast  enough. 


THE  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLY  CO. 

JOBBERS  AND  DISTRIBUTORS 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


ROBERTSON  LAUNDRY 
227  N.  Franklin  St. 


Compliments  of 

WM.  HESSE 

JEWELER 

Watch  Inspector  for 
P.M.,  M.C.,  and  G.T.R.R's. 


SCHAEFER  BROS. 

Fresh  Meat 
and 

Home-made  Sausage 

221  Lapeer 


JOHN  STAFFORD  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 
All  Kinds  of  Soft  Drinks 

Cor.  Genesee  and  Second  Sts. 


THE  JARVIS-YAWKEY  SHOPS 

INTERIOR  DECORATORS 
124  North  Washington  Ave. 


Compliments  of 
WILLIAM  BROS.  CANDY  CO. 

412  GENESEE 


H.  WATSON  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Jobbers 

CHINA  AND  CROCKERY 

Cut  and  Rock  Crystal  Glass 
Toys  and  Dolls 

Electric  Portables 

804  Genesee  805  Janes 

Saginaw,  Mich. 


"What  comes  after  G?"  asked  the  teacher  of  the  class  to  which 
she  was  teaching  the  alphabet. 

"Whiz,"  said  the  small  boy  with  a  big  brother. 

vc     -X-  -x- 

The  Juniors  have  a  thousand  faults — 

The  Seniors  only  two  : 
Everything  they  say, 

And  everything  they  do. 

•X-      -X-  -X- 

"Waiter,"  said  Walter  Grabowski  in  a  railroad  restaurant,  "did 
you  say  I  had  twenty  minutes  to  wait  or  that  it  was  twenty  minutes  to 
eight?" 

"Nayther,  Oi  said  ye  had  twenty  minutes  to  ate,  an'  thot's  all  ye 
did  have.    Yer  train's  just  gone." 


Bob  Weadock  is  always  very  obliging,   and   upon  meeting  Jean 
Bentley  on  Jefferson  coming  home  from  school  he  offered  her  a  ride. 
"Thank  you,"  she  said,  as  she  stepped  from  the  car. 
"Don't  mention  it,"  he  told  her  politely. 
"No,  indeed  I  won't,"  she  assured  him. 


The  attendant  was  showing  the  lunatic  asylum  to  the  visitor  and 
opened  the  door  to  the  first  cell.  Inside  was  a  man  sitting  on  a  stool 
and  gazing  vacantly  at  the  wall.  "Sad  story,"  said  the  attendant.  "He 
was  in  love  with  a  girl,  but  she  married  another  man  and  he  lost  his 
reason  in  grief."  They  stole  out  softly  closing  the  door  behind  them  and 
proceeded  to  the  next  inmate.  This  cell  was  thickly  padded  and  the 
man  within  was  stark,  staring  mad.  "Who  is  this?"  inquired  the  visitor. 
"This,"  repeated  the  attendant,  "this  is  the  other  man." 

-X-     4<-  ^ 
Yesterday 

In  History  Class 

The  Prof,  was  speaking. 

About  Helen  of  Troy 

And  one  Goof 

Wanted  to  know 

If  that  was  the  Troy  in  New  York 

Because 

He  was  going  there 

And  he  wanted  to  meet  a  girl  like  that; 

And  the  Prof. 

Fell  on  his  fountain  pen 

And  died. 


GREGORY  LIGHTING  CO. 
Electrical  Contractors 


Bell  266 


Valley  5-B 


623  Genesee 
(Cor.  Weadock) 


Compliments  of 
J.  WOLF  AND  SON 


R.  ROSEBERRY 

Eavestroughing 

Tin  Roof  Painted 

Smoke-stacks  Repaired 
134  Cornelia  St. 
Bell  1471-J 


WITTERS  LAUNDRY 
112-116  N.  Jefferson 


ASK  FOR 
M.  and  B. 
ICE  CREAM 
Sold  at 
All  Leading  Fountains 


YOUR  GRADUATION  GIFT 

Will  be  different  at 
ANDERSON'S 

On  Jefferson 


Compliments  of 

C.  H.  SMITH 

GROCER 

709  Hoyt  Avenue 


FELDMAN'S 

416  Genesee  Avenue 

Exclusively 

Umbrellas 

Gloves 

Hosiery 


!iiiiiiiiiiiiiiilillililiniriitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiriiuiiHiiiiiiiiiMittutiiiiiti>iimiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 


Lives  of  Seniors  all  remind  us, 

We  can  make  out  lives  sublime, 
Just  by  asking  foolish  questions 
To  take  up  recitation  time. 
-X-    -j:-  * 
FAMOUS  EXPRESSIONS 
Darvi^in — "No  monkey  business." 
Columbus — "Land  sakes." 
Debs— "That  let's  me  out." 
Dante — "Oh.  Inferno." 
Houdini — "Can  you  tie  that?" 
Dr.  Jekyl  and  Mr.  Hyde — "Be  yourself." 
Milton — "Heavens  above!" 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

A  certain  young  fellow  named  Fitz 
Falls  asleep  wherever  he  sitz — 

On  a  curb  he  did  nap 

With  his  hat  in  his  lap. 
When  he  woke  he  had  in  it  six  bitz. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Little  Boy — "Ain't  you  afraid  to  smoke?" 

Other  Little  Boy — "No,  I'm  only  afraid  of  getting  caught." 

As  the  old  negro  said,  "A  chicken  am  de  mos'  usefullest  animule 
dere  be.    Yo'  can  eat  him  be  foah  he  am  bohn  an'  aftah  he  am  daid." 

-X-  -x- 

"Listen  to  this,  son,"  said  Mr.  Thayer,  as  he  unfolded  his  scientific 
paper.  "This  article  states  that  in  some  of  the  old  Roman  prisons  that 
have  been  unearthed,  they  found  the  petrified  remains  of  the  prison- 
ers." 

"Gracious,  Dad,"  exclaimed  Thayer  Junior,  with  a  smile,  "they're 
what  you'd  call  hardened  criminals,  I  suppose." 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Clarence — "What  are  you  crying  for,  Bobby?" 

Bobby — "My  kite  won't  fly,  and  I  made  it  out  of  fly-paper,  too." 

->t    -X-  -;f 

Auntie — "You  must  not  whistle  at  the  table." 

Bobby — "I  wasn't  whistling  at  the  table,  Auntie,  I  was  whistling 
at  the  dog." 

-X-     *  -X- 

"Been  to  church  this  morning.  Shorty?" 

"Do  my  clothes  look  as  though  they  had  been  slept  in?" 


Oil  Engines 
Feed  Qrinders 
Pumping  Tlldchinen^ 


Nelson  Brothers  Co. 


Corner  Morse  and  Owen 


Quality 


Service 


GREETINGS 


Central  Lumber  Co. 

LUMBER,  LATH 
SHINGLES 

Wholesale  -  Retail 

Bell  Phone  3863 
Valley  Phone  613-L 

Park  and  Phelon  Streets 
SAGINAW,  MICH. 


STYLE 
VALUE 
QUALITY 

An  Extra  Pair  of  Trousers  With 
Every  Suit 

MILTON'S 

CLOTHES  SHOP 

128-130  So.  Washington  Ave. 


Compliments  of 


MECCA 

Theatre 


THE  HIGHER  THE  LOWER. 

The  man  had  just  informed  the  Pullman  agent  that  he  wanted  a 
Pullman  berth. 

"Upper  or  lower?"  asked  the  agent. 
"What's  the  difference?"  asked  the  man. 

"A  difference  of  50  cents  in  this  case,"  replied  the  agent.  "The 
lower  is  higher  than  the  upper.  The  higher  price  is  for  the  lower.  If 
you  want  it  lower  you  will  have  to  go  higher.  We  sell  the  upper  lower 
than  the  lower.  In  other  words,  the  higher  the  lower.  Most  people 
don't  like  the  upper,  although  it  is  lower,  on  account  of  the  price.  When 
you  occupy  an  upper  you  have  to  get  up  to  get  to  bed  and  get  down 
when  you  get  up.  You  can  have  the  lower  if  you  pay  higher.  The  upper 
is  lower  than  the  lower  because  it  is  higher.   If  you  are — " 

But  the  poor  man  had  fainted. 

Snatches  from  my  Scratch  Book. 

The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day, 
And  reminds  us  that  it's  time  to  hit  the  hay. 

-X-      -X-  -X- 

Teacher — "If  your  mother  gave  you  a  dime  and  your  father  gave 
you  a  nickel,  what  would  you  have?" 
Chuck— "A  fit." 


Each  night  I  sit  'neath  the  starry  sky 
In  some  dark  cozy  nook. 
And  hug  and  hug  and  hug  and  hug 
My  Latin  Book. 

The  hours  I  spent  with  thee,  Dear  book, 
Are  full  of  racking  pains  for  me 
I  give  each  single  line  a  thot,  a  look, 
My  M.  Tulli,  my  M.  Tulli, 
Altho  I  study  my  lesson  there 
Each  night  till  curfew  has  rung, 
I  know  that  when  next  day  to  class 
I  go 

Without  my  lesson,  I'll  get  hung, 

0  Cicero, 

1  know  that  I'll  get  hung. 


DR.  A.  R.  McKINNEY 

Eye,  Ear,  Nose,  and  Throat 
307  Bearinger  Bldg. 
Not  in  office  Wednesdays 


C.  J.  PHELPS 
Dentist 

410  Bearinger  Bldg. 
Bell  Phone  4123-J 


H.  H.  Madigan 
Dentist 

306  Weichmann  Bldg. 
Bell  441-J 


Compliments  of 
SCHWEMER  and  WITT 


WM.  J.  B.  MASON,  D.  D.  S. 

205  Weichmann  Bldg. 
Bell  Phone  1099-W 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

DR.  J.  T.  SAMPLE 

309  So.  Washington  Ave. 


THE  PLACE  TO  BUY 

TRUNKS 
BAGS 

SUIT  CASES 
LEATHER  GOODS 

We  Make  and  Repair 
415  Genesee  Avenue 


SOBEL  BROS, 
for 

Betty  Wales  Dresses 

Cor.  Federal  and  Franklin  Sts. 


KODAKS 

Eastman  Supplies 

We  develop  Films,  Packs  and  Plates.  We  use 
Velox  paper.  We  operate  the  most  modern  Finish- 
ing Department  in  the  city: 

Marwinske  &  Loebrich 


423  Genesee  Ave. 


Compliments  of 

The  Saginaw  News  Courier 


FRANCO  AMERICAN  SHOP 

MRS.  WILL  JOHNSON 

Toilet    Articles,  Household 
Requisites,  Silk  and  Lisle 
Hose,  Candy 

No.  9  Brewer  Arcade  Bell  3737-J 


AMERICAN  BEAUTY  SHOP 

11-13-15   Brewer  Arcade 

Marcel,  Permanent  and  Water  Waving', 
Tinting-,   Shampooing,  Manicuring, 
Facial  Massage 
Marinello  Preparations 


Compliments  of 
FRANK  A.  PICARD 


FRANK  QUINN 
Attomey-at-Law 

404  Bearinger  Bldg. 


DR.  FREDERICK  J.  CADY 

Diseases  of  the  Eye,  Ear,  Nose 

and  Throat 
308-309  Wiechmann  Building 
Saginaw,  Michigan 

Bell  Phone  1448-Fl 


ROY  O.  EAGLE 

Saginaw  Pioneer  Licensed 
CHIROPRACTOR 

Eleven  Years  in  Saginaw 
Bell  Phone  4491 
Office  52214    Genesee  Street 
SAGINAW,  MICH. 


DR.  WALTER  E.  MOORE 

DENTIST 

Wiechmann  Bldg. — Suite  404 
Bell  Phone  441-W 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


DR.  A.  B.  SNOW 

DENTIST 


319  Weichmann  Bldg. 


DR.  CHARLES  COOK 
Osteopathic  Physician 

221  So.  Jefferson  Ave. 
SAGINAW,  MICH. 


F.  W.  FREEMAN,  M.  D. 

Office 

219   S.   Jefferson  Avenue 

Residence 

414   S.  Jefferson  Avenue 

Both  Phones 


Saginaw 


Office  Weichmann  Bldg. 

Hours — 2  to  4:  7  to  8  P.M. 

Bell  842-Fl  Valley  842 

RALPH  S.  JIROCH,  M.  D. 

Registry  No.  1636 
Saginaw,  Michigan 


T.  E.  HOWSON,  D.  D.  S. 
206  Weichmann  Bldg. 

Office  Hours — 9  to  12  A.M. 

2  to  5  and  7  tc  8  P.M. 

Bell  Phone  1099-W 


MASSACHUSETTS  BONDING  &  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

HOME  OFFICE,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


A  progressive  company  and  one  of  the  country's  largest; 
writes  the  most  liberal  and  up-to-date  policies;  gives  the  broadest 
and  most  secure  protection;  guarantees  the  best  and  most  safisfactory 
service. 

Accident  and  Sickness  Insurance  that  really  Protects. 


General  Offices,  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  DEPARTMENT 
128-130  N,  Washington  Ave.,  Saginaw,  Mich. 


LOEFFLER  BROTHERS 

Gompliments 
of 

GROCERY 

"The  Best  of  Everything" 
2003  N.  Michigan  Ave: 

Kaufmann  Bros. 

Phones  Bell  3562                    Valley  9-L 
SAGINAW,  W.  S.  MICHIGAN 

BAKERY 

HEIM'S 

For  more  than  thirty  years  Sagi- 
naw's dependable  drug  store. 

Janes  and  Third 

  SAGINAW 

PAUL  R.  WORDELMANN 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

1324  Lapeer  Ave. 
Valley  1199-L  Bell  1998-R 


Just  Good  Shoes 
Hosiery  for  Men  and  Boys 
Exclusive  High  Art 

Shoe  Repairing 
E.  B.  MOWERS 
110  N.  Jefferson  Ave. 


SEARS  PAPER  CO. 
Jobbers  and  Mfrs.  Agents 

301-303-305  Hayden  at  Franklin 
SAGINAW,  MICHIGAN 
New  Location  Nevv^  Prices 

New  Goods 
Both-89-Phones 


Bell  Phone  2585-J 
GEO.  J.  SCHRAMKE 

COMMERCIAL  SIGNS 
Windows,  Walls,  Bulletins, 

Sho-Cards,  Banners 
108  S.  Washington  Avenue 
Over  Shoe  Market 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


Compliments  of 
THE  HOOVER  SALES  CO. 


A.  B.  BROW 

ELECTRIC  SHOP 
Radio  Outfits 


Demand 
HENNING'S 
Minced  Ham 


F.  BEUTHIN  &  SONS 
Meat  Market 

1700  Janes  Ave. 
1013  AValnut  St.- 


Both  Phones 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


Compliments  of 

JAMES  I.  BEARINGER 

BEARINGER  BUILDING 


SAGINAW,  MICHIGAN 
SOUTHERN  YELLOW  PINE  LUMBER 

Compliments  of 
WINKLER-LUCAS 
ICE  AND  COAL  COMPANY 

Both  Phones 
1203  S.  Washington 

Compliments  of 
HUGO  E.  BRAUN 
Attorney  at  Law 

Bearinger  Building 
Saginaw,  Michigan 

NELL  B.  McLAREN 
Millinery 

21-23  Brewer  Arcade 
Saginaw,  Mich. 

Compliments  of 
L.  A.  POTTER  STAMP  CO. 

Compliments  of 
A.  A.  REID 
Prescription  Specialist 

2710  S.  Washington  Ave. 

ERICSSON  OPTICIAN 

Saginaw's  Leading  Optometrist 

219  Genesee  Ave. 
We  Grind  Our  Own  Lenses 

L.  C.  SMITH  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 
Coal,  Coke,  Wood,  and  all  kinds 
Building  Material 

BOTH  PHONES 

Compliments  of 
E.  A.  ROBERTSON  CO. 

DR.  F.  A.  GORMAN 
Dentist 

508  Weichmann  Bldg. 
Bell  2596-J 
Saginaw,  Michigan 

Good  Things  to  Eat  or  Drink 
CHARLES  H.  KRETSCHMER 
GROCERY  CO. 

123  So.  Jefferson 

In  Compliments 
AMERICAN 

CASH 

REGISTER 

Bell  3379  Vallev  2825-L 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 
W,  J.  DAVIS  MUSIC  HOUSE 
Pianos,  Player  Pianos,  Talking 
Machines,  Records,  Rolls  and 
Sheet  Music 
317  Court  St.       Saginaw,  W.  S.,  Mich. 


G.  E.  PALMER  COMPANY 

Established  1865 
Books,  Kodaks,  Stationery,  Wall 
Paper,  Window  Shades, 
Office  Supplies 

Saginaw,  West  Side,  Michigan 


THERESE 
Modiste 

207  Brewer  Arcade 
Mrs.  Therese  V.  Sperling 

Valley  932  Bell  606 

All  work  guaranteed 


F.  L.  LOVAY 
Auto  Tops  and  Trimming 
Storm  Curtains 
Plate  Glass  Window  Lights 

814  Federal  Avenue 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


H.  S.  S  I  E  B  E  L 

JEWELER 


Compliments  of 
RED-FRONT  GROCERY 
Genesee  and  Walnut 


SPENCE  BROTHERS 
General  Contractors  and 
Builders 

201-202  Brewer  Arcade,  Saginaw 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 

BEACH  &  DAVIS 


Watches  and  Diamonds 
GRANT'S  JEWELRY  SHOP 

Cor.  Genesee  and  Washington 


HOME  DAIRY  COMPANY 
Homade  Butter  and  Pure 
Food  Products 

403  Genesee  835  Genesee 

1503  Janes  Ave. 
Bell  Phone  2388-R 


R.  A.  BRANDI 

TAILOR 
4071/2  Genesee  Ave. 
Saginaw,  Michigan 


SMITH  RADIO  SUPPLY  CO. 

T.  C.  SMITH,  Proprietor 

Dealer  in  all  kinds  of 
Reliable  Radio  Apparatus 

211  Brewer  Arcade 
SAGINAW,  MICHIGAN 


A.  J.  ZAUEL 
Men  and  Boys  Clothing  and 
Furnishings 

323  Genesee  Ave. 


Compliments  of 
O.  L.  HUFF 


E.  C.  MAXSON  &  SON 

PAINTERS  and  DECORATORS 
211  S.  Washington  Ave. 


ADOLPH  BERKA 

103  Lapeer 
Shoe  Repairing 


TEXACO  GASOLINE  AND  OILS 
Geo.  W.  Rose  and  Son 

114  Gallagher  St., 
South  Saginaw,  Mich. 
Open  6:30  A.M.  9:30  P.M. 


Compliments  of 
REINKE  GROCERY  COMPANY 
Fancy  and  Staple  Groceries 

1116  Hoyt  Avenue 


Francke's  Quality  Brand 
ICE  CREAM 

"A  Smile  Follows  the  Spoon" 
E.  D.  Francke  and  Son 

200  Lapeer  Avenue 


GRADUATION  GIFTS 
AT 

OXFORD  SHOP 


McNaily's  Vulcanizing  Co. 

Tire  and  Tube  Repairing 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

McNaily's  Tire  Filler  the  Best  on 
the  Market 

408  Federal  Avenue 

Both  Phones        Saginaw,  Mich. 


Best  Wishes  to  S.  H.  S. 
CLASS  OF  1922 
HOWARD  E.  ELDREDGE 

Representative  "New  York  Life" 


BETTER  HATS  FOR  LESS 
Always  Something  New 
NEW  IDEA  MILLINERY 

119  North  Jefferson  Ave. 


HILL-CARMAN  CO. 

Real  Estate 
General  Insurance 
Mortgage  Loans 
Bell  3607  Valley  856 


FERRIS  BROTHERS 

Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear 
Garment  Shop. 
522  Genesee  Ave. 

Saginaw,  Mich. 


H.  H.  &  G.  H.  RAYCRAFT 
Prescription  Druggists 

South  Saginaw  Michigan 


For  everything  electrical,  see  us 
1.  GREGORY 
ELECTRICAL  COMPANY 

J.  Gregory,  President 
G.  A.  Pierce,  Treas. 
607  Genesee  Ave. 
Bell  738  Valley  790-L 

Saginaw,  Michigan 


Compliments  of 
HOWARD  GROCERY  CO. 

(JOHN  GREEN) 
501  Howard  Street 

Bell  634  Valley  172 


Frank  A  Ferguson       William  Wallace 
Phones— Valley  130;  Bell  130-F2 

FERGUSON  AND  WALLACE 
INSURANCE 

102  So.  Washington  Ave. 
Saginaw,  Michigan 


Furniture 

Stores 


Rugs  Carpets 
Linoleums 


MURPHY  &  O'HARA 

Dealers  in 
General  House  Furnishings 

714-716  Genesee  Ave. 
BOTH  PHONES 
Saginaw,  Mich. 


HINKLEY'S  BONE  LINIMENT 

For  65  years  a  Favorite  Household  Remedy. 
One  of  the  Oldest,  Best,  Safest,    and   Most   Useful   of   all  Household 
Medicines  for  Summer  and  Winter  Complaints,  for  External   and  In- 
ternal Uses. 


Compliments  of 

THE  OPPERMAN  FUR  SHOP 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CARL  F.  OPPERMANN, 

T.  A.  READE 

Proprietor. 

121   So.  Jefferson  Ave. 

JAS.  E.  DWAN 

1  d  CCI  P  CI  1     ^Vltflfi'f'  lvTl1<2ir* 

TIRES 

Okeh  Records,  etc.,  etc. 

KELSEY'S 

829  Genesee  Ave. 

202  Genesee  Ave. 

Bell  Phone 

DANIEL  IZZO 

BAZLEY  CASH  MARKET 

Dealer  in 

Ice  Cream 

315  Genesee  Avenue 

Candy  and 

The  Best  of  Meats  at  All  Times. 

Fancy  Groceries 

Cor.  Washington  and  Thompson 

Sport  Oxfords 

FOR  WOMEN 
are  the  big  hit  for  this  season  we 
feature  them  at  4.95  a  pair. 


IP 

I08  5.  WASHINGTON  AVE. 


Stylish 

But 
Not 
Expensive 


"Fire!    Fire!"   yelled    Mike  Mc- 

Ouire, 

"Where?    Where?    asked  Mrs. 

Farmer  &  Tonks 

O'Harer 

"Meeting    House,"     said  Jacky 

OPTOMETRISTS 

Strauss ; 

117  So.  Franklin  St. 

"Go  back  to  bed,"  quoth  Parson 

Pitt, 

"See  Us  and  See  Better" 

"Schwahn-Khuen  Agency  insur- 

it  " 

Dry  Goods,  Shoes,  Furnishings 

FRED  L.  BLISS 

General  Insurance 

Ready-to-Wear  and  Millinery 

4061/2  Court  St. 

I    w  MYFRS 

General  Agent  Lincoln  National 

"A  Good  Store  in  a  Good  Town" 

Life  Insurance  Co. 

WENDLAND'S  FASHION  SHOP 

John  A.  Wendland 

BASTIAN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Garments  for  Women,  Misses 

PRINTERS 

and  Children 

118  So.  Jefferson  Ave. 

Bell  Phone  1762 

arfm 


PlUMffm-HEATIItB. 


808 

JANES 
AVE. 

Both 
Phones 


Index  to  Advertisers 


Amazon  Sweets 
American  Beauty  Shop 
American   State  Bank 
Anderson,  J.  E. 
Bancroft  Drug  Co. 
Bank  of  Saginaw 
Barie,  Wm.  Dry  Goods  Co. 
Enright-Topham  Taxi  Co. 
Bastian  Bros,  and  Co. 
Bazley's  Market 
Beach  &  Davis 
Bearinger,  Jas. 
Beldin  Prining  Co. 
Berka,  A. 

Beuthin,  F.  and  Son 

Bliss  Alger  College 

Bliss,  Fred  L. 

Booth  and  Boyd 

Brandi,  R.  A,. 

Braun,  H.  E. 

Brine  Co.,  James  W. 

Brow,  A.  B. 

Buckler,  Mina 

Cable  Piano  Co. 

Cady,  Dr.  F.  J. 

Carlisle  Tannery 

Central  Lumber  Co. 

Cook,  Dr.  C.  E. 

Cook  and  Cook 

Cooney  and  Smith 

Consolidated  Coal  Co. 

Cornwell  Co. 

Cornwell   Lumber  Co. 

Culver-Deisler  Co. 

Davis,  W.  J.  Music  House 

Daytime  Baking  Co. 

Draper,  J.  D.  &  D.  W. 

Dwan,  Jas.  E. 

Eagle,  Roy  O. 

Eldredge,  Howard  E. 

Electric  Supply  Co. 

Ericsson,  H.  C. 

Farmer  &  Tonks 

Federal  Sand  &  Gravel  Co. 

Feldman,  C.  J. 


Ferguson  &  Wallace 
Ferris  Bros. 
Francke,  E.  D.  &  Son 
Franco-American  Shop 
Freeman,  Dr.  F.  W. 
Frueh,  Chas.  &  Sons 
Case's  Bakery 
Gately's 

Goossen's  Engraving  Co. 

Germain  Piano  Co. 

Gorman,  Dr.  Frank  A. 

Grant,  J.  W. 

Gregory,  J.  Electric  Co. 

Gregory  Lighting  Co. 

Grohman,  The  Fiorist 

Heavenrich  Bros. 

Helm's  Drug  Store 

Henning's 

Hesse,  Wm. 

Hickey,  Catherine 

Hill-Carman  Co. 

Hinkley  Bone  Liniment  Co. 

Home  Dairy  Co. 

Hoover  Sales  Co. 

Howard  Grocery  Co. 

Howson,  Dr.  T.  E. 

Huff,  0.  L. 

Izzo,  Daniel 

Jarvis-Yawkey  Shops 

Jiroch,  Dr.  Ralph 

Jochen,  A.  E. 

Kaufmann  Bros. 

Kelsey's 

Klopf  &  Roberts 
Kretschmer,  C.  H. 
KroU,  Frank 
Lee  &  Cady 
Lieberman  Trunk  Co. 
Loeffler  Bros. 
Lovay,  F.  L. 
Lufkin  Rule  Co. 
M.  &  B.  Ice  Cream  Co. 
Madigan,  H.  H. 
Martin,  Bruno  Co. 
Martin,  Chas.  J. 


Marwinske  &  Loebrich 
Mason,  Dr.  Wm.  J.  B. 
Mass.  Bonding  &  Ins.  Co 
Marxer,  Frank 
IVIaxson,  E.  C.  &  Son 
Mecca  Theatre 
Mercer  &  Co. 
Milton's 

Modart  Corset  Co. 
Moore,  Dr.  Walter  E. 
Morley  Bros, 
Mowers,  E.  B. 
Murphy  &  O'Hara 
Murray,  M.  C. 
Myer,  J.  W. 
McCron,  W.  J. 
McGee-Finlay  Hdwe.  Co. 
McKinney,  Dr.  A.  R. 
McLaren,  Nell  B. 
McNally,  Jas.  N. 
Nauer,  J.  B. 
Nelson  Bros.  Co. 
New  Idea  Millinery 
News  Courier 
Opperman  Fur  Shop 
Oxford  Shop 
Palmer,  G.  E.  Co. 
People's  Savings  Bank 
Phelps,  C.  J. 
Picard,  Frank 
Popp  Hardware  Co. 
Potter  Stamp  Co. 
Quinn,  Frank  Q. 
Reade,  T.  A. 

Raycraft,  H.  H.  &  G.  H. 
Red-Front  Grocery 
Reid,  A.  A. 
Reinke  Grocery  Co. 
Robertson,  E.  A.  Co. 
Robertson's  Laundry 
Robinson,  Frank  &  Co. 
Rose,  Geo.  W. 
Roseberry,  Russell 
Saginaw  Club 
Sample,  Dr.  J.  T. 


Schaefer  Bros. 
Schmelzer,  John 
Schirmer  Drug  Co. 
Schnettler,  H.  R. 
Schramke,  Geo.  J. 
Schwahn-Khuen  Ins.  Agency 
Schwemer  &  Witt 
Sears  Paper  Co. 
Second  National  Bank 
Seemann  &  Peters 
Seitner  Bros. 
Shoe  Market,  The 
Siebel,  H.  S. 
Smith,  C.  H. 


Smith,  L.  C.  &  Co. 
Smith,  Trafton  Radio  Co. 
Schroeder,  Wm.  C. 
Snow,  Dr.  A.  B. 
Sobel's 
Spence  Brost 

Sperling,  T.  Vasold,  Modiste 
Symons  Bros. 
Stafford,  John  Co. 
Tanner,  M.  W.  Co. 
Thayer,  Russell  B. 
U.  S.  Graphite 
Walk-Over 
Watson,  H.  &  Co. 


Weadock  &  Weadock 
Weichmann,  Wm.  C. 
Wendland,  John  A. 
Weyhing  Bros. 
Wheeler  Ins.  Agency,  Inc. 
White,  Chas.  E. 
Wickes  Boiler  Co. 
Williams  Bros.   Candy  Co. 
Winkler-Lucas  Ice  &  Fuel 
Witter's  Laundry 
Wolf,  John  &  Son 
Wolfarth's  Bakery 
Wordelmann,  P.  R. 
Zauel,  A.  J. 
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